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Cheech & Chong & Us by Andy Kow! 
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hearty like the rest of us; but while working on the set of their new movie, 
theyre all knuckles and know-how (with perhaps just tase of Humbolet 
County green) 
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your own choosing, Mr. Wilmington goes to Washington to cover the Reagan 
inauguration es ae nt ren NS 
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Centerfold: Dope in Space 

They may only be pictures, but some readers swear that if you stare at ‘em 
lang enough, you too can explore strange new worlds and boldly go where 
no man has gone before : Scenes an 
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Interview: 
32 G. Gordon Liddy 

by Legs McNeil 
Youre not going to stop an 
onslaught of Soviet panzer 
divisions with rock ‘n’ roll 
music and blue jeans, the 
former White House plumber 
tells Hic Tiss interviewer and 


resident military strategist 
Legs McNeil. 


Jim Morrison: When 
48 the Music's Over 

by Tom Baker 
Setting the record straight with 
some hot Lizard King sex 
stories and assorted gossipy 
tidbits, our much maligned 
author responds to the sloppy, 
inaccurate depiction of himself 
and his late friend in the best- 
selling Morrison bio No One 
Here Gets Out Alive. 
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THIS UP TO DATE NEWSLETTER SHOWS YOU HOW 


MEDIUM 
T have had a few questions about different 
growing mediums for hydroponics, most 
commonly about the same type under many 
different names; i.e., lava-rock puna- 
Lite, etc. These mames are used by the 
different manufacturers for their ovn 
reasons (it may appeal to their sense of 
esthetics, or whatever). It's all the 
same thing. It is basically an aggregate 
used in insulation and construction and 
happens to work very nicely in 
hydroponics. Visions of rocks being 
painfully | excavated from Hawaiian 
volcanoes is all great, but doesn't do 
diddly for the final product. So don't pay 
more for a pretty name. 


FERTILIZERS 

When natural fertilizers are 
used in proper amounts, the available 
microbes, bacteria, and enzymes break this 
down to an ionic form which the plant can 
then absorb. When packaged synthetic 
fertilizers are used, more care should be 
given to the type and the amount 
Although these fertilizers have been 
specifically formulated to work in soil, 
you can overdose your plants a little more 
easily, for the simple reason that many of 
the fertilizers are already partially 
broken down, and can reach the roots a lot 
faster. A point to remember about all 
plants: they are accustomed to mother 
nature who moves in a slow but steady 
manner and any rash changes could cause 
damage. 


sssWhen you put a fertilizer 
into your soil, this is generally broken 
down by bacterial, fungal and enzymatic 
action and the plant can then use the 
resulting compounds. In hydroponics, 
there are no such actions in the medium 
The fertilizer goes straight to the plant 
Mainlining, if I may so phrase it. For 
instance, sprinkling some Epsom salts is a 
good way of overcoming a magnesium 
deficiency in soil, but it can be lethal 
in hydroponics. Whatever you put into a 
hydroponic system is not buffered by the 
surrounding soil, since none exists, and 
the results are pretty imnediate 
Therefore, you must be cautious about 
adding a pinch of this and a dab of that 
Don't think kitchen, think lab 


SEX REVERSALS 


The last few years have brought with them 
a large variety of sexual liberations, 
combinations, transmutations, general 
reversals, and many people we know have 
been swept away by these hobbies. But 
whereas having assorted mates and friends 
go through these changes may be at worst 
an inconvenience, having a favorite plant 
do a turn about and go through a sex 
reversal is indeed cause for infinite 
grief 


What suddenly makes these beauties 
relinquish the glories of womanhood, 
whether it be the liberated type or the 
Find~a-good-provider-and-skate-through- 

life variety? A great many things, all 
having the common denominator of stress 
MOVING OUTDOORS 


You cannot suddenly take young plants 
outdoors and expect them to weather the 
change without damage. First you must 
"harden" your plant. This is done by 
gradually exposing your plants to the sun 
and the breeze. —..The real danger of 
moving outdoors is ultraviolet burns 
Indoors the plants have been shielded from 
ultraviolet rays and are not accustored to 
these rays. When you first take the 
plants outside, make sure that they are 
screened in some manner from direct 
sunlight for the first couple of weeks 
An area under trees which will allow light 
filtered through the leaves, or a covered 
porch where the plants will get a few (2 
3) hours of direct sunlight in the 
mornings and indirect for the rest of the 
day will be ideal 


MANICURING 


Manicuring is time consuming, but vell 
worth the effort. While the plant is 
still growing but already in bloom, spend 
at least some time every day to manicure 
the buds. The benefits are fewer leaves 
in the final product and a better looking 
bud. Most of the value here is esthetic 
and if you want to greet your friend to 
great looking bud, then manicuring is 
needed. It also improves potency by 
concentrating resin production in less 
space. 


CURING 


ssThe longer you let it cure, the 
milder your smoke will be. Let it cure 
for about a week to ten days. This will 
depend on the relative humidity in your 
area. You can tell when the buds are dry 
because the stigmas will become quite 
brittle and break off easily and when you 
touch the bud, it will feel very dry, like 
an autumn leaf. The odor will’ have 
dropped to almost zero. unless you have an 
afghani which has an indomitable aroma. A 
good deal of your THC is Locked up in that 
which creates the aroma, and the aroma is 
released by crushing ‘or bruising the 
plant. This is why you want to be very 
careful about not mangling the bud. Once 
you are ready to use the bud, at that 
Point you can crush it and you will be 
able to smell the full aroma as it is 
released. Nice touch. A generation or 
two ago, people were concerned about 
bruising the gin ina martini. How times 
change: 


THE ABOVE INFORMATION 
ON HOME GROWING IS 
EXCERPTED FROM THE 

OLD HOMEGROWN QUARTERLY, 
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Howdy. In regard to January THMQ, I say 
sinse prices are a dangerous precedent. 
How long will it be before the market is tak- 
en over completely with the stuff? I agree 
with a boycott, if necessary, because right 
now what's happening is little better than 
extortion. —SkipT, 

Poughkeepsie, N.Y. 


Your write-up in the Jan. '81 issue about 
fuck the Hawaiian grower. Well, fuck "Low 
Times" | How can you come off making any 
judgments at all? You advocate cut for coca. 

People can always refuse smoke if too 
costly. We turned our seedy for $90 an 
ounce and our sinsemilla for $125 an ounce; 
$200 to $300 is extortion! 

Itis our feeling that for many years dark- 
skin and pidgin-talking Hawaiians have 
been the real victims of the Hawaiian mari- 
juana industry. Haoles (whites), who came 
10 to 15 years ago, have been systematically 
ripping off the natives, Let’s face it. Haole 
growers have never shared profits. Nor 
theirlucrative markets, methods of cultiva- 
tion, et cetera. 

We lose $4,000 every year, though we 


Jogo by Jim Cherry 


‘more printable i 


charge low prices. In fact, the first year we 
got our whole crop ripped off. The Hawai: 
ian grower isalready getting fucked. Notall 

s have it as good as the “Folk on the 


RY and the Ape. [See HicH Ties, 
March ‘80, The Great Hawaiian Smoke-Out, 
by “R:] 

‘We just want you to know there are hon- 
est growers in Hawaii 
—B. Hyer, Lawaii, Hawaii 


like everyone else. We aint never seen a 
Mafia type. But we have been ripped off 
more by white growers. 

—Hawaiian grower, Lawaii, Hawaii 


I'ma Maui pakalolo grower and have been 
for seven years. I sell my regular buds for 
$100 per ounce, my best top buds, big, fat 
dynamite Maui wowie for up to $150 per 
ounce. My customers all over the United 
States get up to twice that for them, Your 
article was right on about the Hawaiian rip- 
off scene, but unfair to us “independents! 
‘The government here is really on our ass 
and they keep the price high with their con- 


stant harassment and collusion with local 
mob characters, The police here are worth- 
less and the governor's office doesn't care. 
We have our share of corruption. Pot prices 
will continue to be high because of this. 
—Pius Rohrer, Haiku Hi, Maui, Hawaii 


Bud Bogart recoil 
Istand semicorrected. I was blinded by 
anattack of “celebrity sight,’ a frequent 
and contagious disease around HiGH 
TiMEs, and failed to give the vast major- 
ity of Hawaiian “independent” growers 
their due. Let me hasten to point out, as 
Ineglected to in the article (several crit- 
ics quickly seized upon my omission}, 
that there is a long-standing delinea- 
tion between the so-called indepen- 
dent growers and the dark, mysterious 
organized forces that somehow always 
avoid getting their plantations raided. 
For some years the Hawaiian under- 
ground tabloids were filled with stories 
over this rift, 

The mysterious forces, which some 
“independents” openly call Mafia 
though thereis little evidence other than 
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picion—are chiefly responsible for set- 
ting the price of exported pot, Smaller 
growers find they can't get these prices 
from the people they sell to, only tour- 
ists, and for them the added bucks are a 
benefit, 

Still, the price of Hawaiian pot has 
dropped in recent months, mostly be- 
cause people simply refused to pay up to 
$300 an ounce for pot that wasn't that 
much better than Thai or California sin- 
semilla. Irrepressible market forces 
slapped these greedy prices back in line. 
My analysis merely reflected that con- 
sumer backlash. 


Hare Smith & Wesson 

L take offense at the article in the January 
81 Hick Times titled “Hare Krishna, Hare 
Krishna; Guns ‘n’ Ammo, Guns 'n! Ammo!) 
I feel that associating guns with a bunch of 
religious fanatics will give guns a bad 
name. —M.P Mehr Jr, Charlotte, Me, 


Crank Query 

I need to know your opinion concerning 
the effects of amphetamines and alcohol 
taken in combination over many years in 
large quantities. That is, a quart of alcohol 
per day plus four or five uppers. A friend of 


Je Goleman 


mine staysup for days, then sleeps for days, 
and shows all the symptoms of paranoid 
schizophrenia. 

She has in the past sought help from psy- 
chiatrists because of suicidal and homicidal 
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tendencies, but withholds the fact that she 
is ingesting these drugs. So they go the 
Freud route and try to analyze her. 

She insists she has to have these two 
drugs in combination because "one does 
not give her the effect” she wants. What do 
you think her prognosis is? A complete 
breakdown or what? She has been doing 
this for eight or ten years. 

—Concerned in Grand Rapids, Mich 


Dear Concerned: You've already diagnosed 
‘one of the expected effects of large-dose chronic 
amphetamine ingestion: a toxic psychosis clini. 
cally similar to paranoid schizophrenia. A tele- 
vision producer once told me he noticed he 
started going over the edge if he took more than 
65 milligrams of amphetamines a day for more 
thana few days. This seems to be the range of 
amphetamine-induced craziness for many peo- 
ple (but not all—for some it’s more or less). 
Drinking a quart of alcohol a day will likely, 
but not invariably, cause cirrhosis of the liver 
and associated horrors like liver failure and 
bleeding varicose veins of the esophagus. The 
behavioral effects of the alcohol and amphet- 
amines will counteract each other somewhat, 
but their toxic effects will probably act 
separately. —Eugene Schoenfeld, M.D. 


Smoke Gets in Your Thighs 

1 have often wondered what effects, if any, 
there are of marijuana to the weight-con- 
scious person. I tend to notice a slight 


weight gain the day after I have smoked 


‘one or two joints. Is there any explanation 


for thisin rélation to smoking marijuana? 
—F Alts, Hershey, Pa 


Dear F: Yes. Munchies. 


—Eugene Schoenfeld, M.D. 


Bongs They Have Known 


A couple of 
friends and I have been 
tokers for a few years and in that time 
we've managed to accumulate a bit of 
paraphernalia, We thought you might 
like to see it 
—The bays from Breton Woods, 
Lansing, Mich. 


You mean tobacco accessories, don't you? 
—Ed. 


Seeds and Stems and Vibrators 
just finished reading your new "Seeds ‘n’ 
Stems" section in the February issue of 
Hick Times. I enjoyed very much the car- 
toons, make-believe news stories and the 
phony ads, A friend of mine was wonder 
ing, though, if the adsfor the multitextured, 
eight-inch-long VIP vibrator and the Ecstasy 


‘Whether on location [Fi 
with the beautiful 
people or just sitting 
alone in ‘his apart- 
ment witha six-pack, 
‘Tom Baker is where 
the action is. With 
his raffish good looks [A 
and boyish charm, 
celebrity fries are 
drawn to him like 
flies to flypaper. Wit 
ness his Jim Morrison memoir featured 
this month. Actor-writerdirector Baker's 
done it all: Look for his semidocumen- 
tary film Life After Elvis to be released 
early next year. 
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MILKY TRAILS 
INCENSE 


SEND MONEY ORDER TO: 
PARRA DISTRIBUTORS 
2306 Oceanfront 
Newport Beach, Ca. 92663 
or Call (744) 675-7424 


—— 2 rams at $12.00 
—— 4 grams at $20.00 

— 14 grams at $70.00 
Add $1.75 for postage 
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PARRA DISTRIBUTORS 
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Newport Beach, Ca, 92663 
or Call (744) 675-7424 
For VISA of MasterCharge Orders 
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on Fire Island picture book were also phony, 
and if he could get in any trouble by order- 
ing stuff like that through the mail. 
PS, My friend is only 17 years old, but 
looks mature for his age. 
—Junior Butz, Culver City Calif 


Tell your “friend,” if he can pull himself away 
from himself for a minute, that in this country 
persons under 21 cant do much ofany thing le- 
gall: Actually he'd be a lot safer and probably 
@ lot happier having sex with an equally ma- 
ture-looking 17year-old girl. Glad you liked 
‘Seeds in’ Stems! Junior—Ed. 


Uncool at Any Price 

I'm pissed off at these phony pricks selling 
bogus speed, passing off caffeine as am- 
phetamines. Some unscrupulous assholes 
are making a quick buck by ordering quan- 
tities of the shit and dealing it out at crank 
prices. For example, 100 hits of RJ8s were 
going for $80 on my campus. Anyone can. 
get them mail-order $10 per hundred. The 
same is true for the bullshit black beauties. 
All fakes. 

Whatever happened to real ampheta- 
mines? Are they, like the $40 ounce, a thing 
of the past? Something has to be done about 
this wholesale ripoff and you are the ones 
who can do it. Otherwise these cocksuck- 
ers will continue screwing us all. 

PS, Good job on the January issue! Best 
I'veseeninawhile. —R.f, Burlington, Vt. 


Youre not alone, RJ, in your complaints 
against these pill;pushing sleaze-weasels who 


The Halide A/so Rises 


lately seem to be multiplying like rabbits all 
‘across the country Yeah, we realize we gottado 
something and are right now in the process of 
putting together for our July issue a fact sheet 
along with detailed photos that will educate 
‘our readers, keeping them, we hope, from fur- 
ther substance abuse—Ed. 


Serry, But We're Not That Type 
of Magazine 

This isin regard to the letter titled “A Nym- 
pho Writes...” in your February ‘81 issue. 
‘The woman simply asks for some sexy pic- 
tures of men. Are they so hard to obtain? Is 
that any reason to call this woman a nym- 
pho? Then call me one too because I agree 


Cast out of his 
school in Cheshire, 
Connecticut, as an 
undesirable, Legs 
McNeil came to New 
York City back in'75 
and started Punk 
magazine; the rest: 
as they say, histo 
H Though we were ini- 
tially dubious as to 
reader reaction to a 
Gordon Liddy interview, Legs yea 
to give it the old Hick Times slant 
ask him about fucking on acid a 
whether it's true that David Rockefeller 


sleeps with President Kennedy's brain 
under his pillow’ Thattaboy, Legs! 


Thought we'd send youa picture of our Sacramento-based halide crop. How do you like 


these babies for two anda half months? 


—Dave and Tony, Sacramento, Calif. 


How about it, Hic Times!? You don't seem 
to skimp on the sexy women pictures. Be- 
sides, if you do us women readers this 
favor, your subscription rates will probably 
rise, —.L.S, Man Watcher, ElCentro, Calif. 


Jesus, what's with all you women out there? If 
‘youre not getting it enough at home, that’s not 
our problem. Listen, sister theres only three 
things you can be sure of in this world: death, 
faxes and not seeing a bunch of hairy-assed 
‘guys prancing through the pages of Hicn Times 
Just what kind of magazine do you think were 
‘putting out anyway?—Ed. 

Dixie Dregs 

Iwas very pleased to see Southern weed fi- 
nally given the credit it deserves ["Connois- 
seu,” February ‘81]. Us Southern planters 
work our asses off growing some of the best 
dope around, and it’s about time we got 
some credit. —A Southern grower, 

Jackson, Miss 


Congratulations, Johnny Reb, but keep patting 
yourself on the back like that and youre, om 
{get tennis elbow on your pruning arm—Ed. 


O 


Mannite Conoscenti. 
First and Foremost... 


Doctor Knows | Best 
Could you settle an argument for us? A 
friend of mine says pharmaceutical cocaine 


cally manufactured in a laboratory. My 
doctor says pharmaceutical coke is extract- 
ed from coca leaves, same as the street 
stuff, Who's right? 

—CH,, Powder Ridge, NY. 


Dear C:: Your doctor is right. Allpharmaceuti- 
cal cocaine in the United States comes from 
‘one source, the Stepan Chemical Company, 


Available in block or bottle. 
Pacific Laboratories Santa Monica, California (213) 887-0212 
Store & Distribution inquti invited ©1979 Pacific Laboratories 
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which has exclusive rights to legally import 
commercial quantities of coca leaves into the 
country. Stepan Chemicals processes the coca 
leaves to obtain the flavoring agent used by the 
Coca-Cola Company. A by-product of this ex- 
traction is raw cocaine alkaloid, which is sold 
to Merck & Co, Mallinckrodt and Lilly Phar- 
maceuticals for refining into pure cocaine hy- 
drochloride. If someone tries to convince you 
that pharmaceutical cocaine is somehow infe- 
rior to the usual tromped-on overpriced street 
powder of dubious quality, tell him (or her) to 
stuff it. But not too much, please. 

—Bugene Schoenfeld, M.D. 


Oops! Department 

Some important information was accidentally 
deleted from the answer toa question on the dan- 
‘gers of cocaine (“Formerly Dr. Hip! Hicts Tisses 
‘March '81), The answer should have stated that 
‘many people have died from overdoses of co- 
caine. The first known cocaine overdose death 
almost ended the career of the victim’ doctor a 
promising young shrink named Sigmund 
Freud, Other deaths from the therapeutic use 
of cocaine are sometimes reported in medical 
journals. The cause is usually hypersensitivity 
to the drug or accidental overdoses when used 
in surgery of the eyes, ears, nose or throat. 

A number of mules have died after swallow- 
ing condoms or balloons filled with cocaine. If 
the condom or balloon breaks or opens, mas- 
sive amounts of cocaine are released, leading 
to death from respiratory failure. 

Deaths from intravenous cocaine use were 
fairly common when shooting up coke was more 
in vogue. Some people are now shooting up a 
hydrochloride, reconstituted from freebased 
cocaine, reported to be more than 90 percent 
pure. We can expect more sudden deaths from 
this source, as well as heart and lung disease 
from contaminated needles and syringes. 

Finaily; itis possible to snart or smoke oneself 
into the great snowfield in the sky. But the rapid 
development of tolerance to cocaine combined 
with the high cost and low percentage of the 
drug in most illicitly obtained samples makes 
this type of overdose death relatively uncom- 
mon. —Eugene Schoenfeld, M.D. 


Correction 

In our February “Interview” with Terry South- 
em and William Burroughs, we committed a 
number of errors that Mr. Burroughs was kind 
enough to correct: 

1. Mr. Burroughs hails from St. Louis, 
which, as he rightly says, is “hardly the South” 

2, The Nova Convention took place in New 
York City in '78 and not in Toronto in 69. 

3. Mr. Burroughs does not live in Greenwich 
Village; he lives on the Bowery. 

4, Mr. Burroughs does not dine at or fre- 
quent singles bars, ever. “Ihave never in my life 
been ina singles bar" 

We regret the above inaccuracies and thank 
‘Mr. Burroughs for the patience and goodwill 
he’s shown in awaiting their correction—Ed. C) 


GROWING IN BETTER 
CLOSETS EVERYWHERE 


The best way to grow marijuana indoors 
is to do it in a Hydropot (that's where plants 
are grown right in the food and water they 
need instead of in soil.) They won't grow 
large root ystems like they do in soil be 
cause they don't have to search for food and 
water —it's brought right to them. Instead, 
they put all that energy where it belongs; 
growing above the surface, not under it. They 
grow very fast, and ina much smaller area. 

To get high production (lots of buds), you 
must prune. Up to now though, if you were 
growing indoors, you couldn't prune for 
high yields because the root systems 
couldn't feed efficiently enough to provide 
the energy needed for the regrowth. You'd 
get stunted, slow-growing plants and small 

ids. Then we invented the Hydropot 
system. The roots feed so much more 
efficiently that they can easily sustain the 
simple pruning necessary for high yields. 
It's the only way to get super high yield, fast growth and top quality. 

We put our patented system, special nutrients, a complete step-by-step instruc. 
tion book (with full lighting directions) and our illustrated pruning guide all together| 
for you; and you don't have to be a gardening pro to do it. It's Nature made simple — 
since 1976. 


HIGH TIMES says: ". . . thanks to its exclusive patented hydroponic system, it just sits 
(even in a closet!) under some Vita-Lite Power-Twist bulbs and pops out plants. No hoses, 
no dirt, no manure, no sweat . . . each Hydropot yields three to five pounds of exquisite 
high-test sinsemilla . . . offers its bounty in haif the time it takes to grow plants in soil 
a whole cellar full of Hydropots can make one the most prosperous damn dope grower 
in town.” (5/80) 
HIGH TIMES MARKET ANALYSIS: "Indoor growing methods have advanced so rapidly 
that this summer “hydro” pot turned up in the marketplace and proved what indoor grow: 
ing aficionados have been claiming for years: pot from the basement can be as good as 
pot from the mountains. The quality is definitely on a par with the sinsemillas that now 
dominate the market . .. Actually, the indoor pot has been test-marketed for a couple of, 
years. The pot elicited good reviews, and now the dealers are breaking in the public. 
Ultimately, though, the big winners will be the do-it-yourselfers who incorporate these 
evolutionary breakthroughs into their own gardens.” (10/80) 
ROLLING STONE says: “Thousands of people have a couple of plants hidden in the 
closet under some Vita-Lites.” (9/79) 

Send a business letter-sized, self.addressed stamped envelope for more information on indoor 
‘rowing and indoor lighting, 


HYDROPOT™ contains: 
High impact plastic container 
Crushed Kona Lava™ j 
growing medium 
Year's supply: 
Special nutrient A-18.6.16 
for lush growth 
Special nutrient B-9.30.12 4 
for flowering and potency 
Flow Thru System™ 


Money orders or cashier's checks orders shipped immediately 


Electric aeration pump 

Ph test kit 

Peat starter pellets 

Complete instruction book, 
illustrated pruning guide, 
and lighting directions 

Grows great veggies 

Full year quarantee 

Shipping weight: 32 Ibs. 


T__ Please ship me Hydropots™ at $59.95 each which includes 

1 @llshipping and handling charges. (Cal. residents add 6% sales tax), 

1 Enclosed is my payment for $. 

H Name 

1 Address 

! City __ State Zip. 

1 visa Dormc OCT TTTTITTTIITIIIT Tt 

4 Expires 

" Signature: = 

LA send to: APPLIED HYDROPONICS 

1299 Fourth Street, Suite 308 

H HYDROPOT San Rafael, CA 94901 


[AUTOMATIC HYDROPONIC GARDEN ©1981 HT 
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GETTING OFF 


Traveler's Advisory 


by Michael Stepanian 


It’s summertime and everybody's going on 
vacation, traveling to and fro, visiting loved 
and hated ones, visiting parents. Some, no 
doubt, will be traveling through airports on 
domestic flights, In a recent column ("Get- 
ting Off,’ Hictt Tims, February ‘81) we dis- 
cussed the extensive powers that Customs 
and DEA people have when dealing with 
someone entering the country, and though 
they don't have quite those powers con- 
cerning domestic movement, the law is 
changing and broadening 

Given this situation, how one looks or, 
moreimportantly, behaves, can goalong way 
in determining whether one gets rousted or 
not. And what makes one appear suspi- 
cious? Plenty. How about paying for airline 
tickets with small bills, for starters. Then 
there's deplaning at the beginning or at the 
end of the line, names on airline tickets that 
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don't conform to baggage stickers, arriving 
at the takeoff gate unusually late or unusu- 
ally early, last-minute telephone calls, com- 
ing froma source or use state, short stays or 
even stopping off in the restroom just be- 
fore takeoff. In addition, a suitcase that is 
unnaturally light or bulky will alert suspi- 
cion, as will carrying a different type of bag 
than the rest of your luggage. 

All of these insane things, which can ap- 
ply to anyone, can put someone ina position 
where an agent can come up and ask them, 
“What's in the bag?” This happened to a 
Ms. Mindenhalll, a nice lady who was arriv- 
ing in Detroit from Los Angeles. They think 
Los Angeles is a drug distribution area, She 
was the last person to leave the airplane; 
she was a little nervous; she walked past 
the baggage area without claiming any bag- 
gage; and she changed airlines on her flight 


Gail Freund 


out of Detroit, They stopped her, moved 
her and discovered heroin in her under- 
wear, They said she voluntarily consented 
to the search. Come off it! Totally ridiculous. 

If you're stopped, don't consent to reloca- 
tion or search. Give the Customs or DEA 
agents your name and say, “Do not search 
me’ when asked. 

Cops of all sorts will be most anxious to 
look inside the carryon luggage of anyone ex- 
hibiting large amounts of cash, or anyone 
who after being requested to open carryon 
luggage declines and chooses not to continue 
through the security checkpoint. Also, an un- 
common exchange of luggage between one 
passenger and another or an airport employ- 
ee (when there's a magnetometer to be 
walked through) will alert the local DEA or 
police officer assigned to the airport. They 
will stop the man or woman, take that per- 
son somewhere and separate them from 
their luggage. 

Once safely out of the airport, it would be 
reasonable to assume that you'd be spared 
further DEA or Customs unpleasantness, 
right? Wrong. Not only are the DEA agents 
trying to connect airport action with the 
profile Narcotic Interdiction Program, but 
they also give out information to hotel em- 
ployees, who will be looking for people 
coming from Los Angeles, San Diego, Flor- 
ida, or anywhere in the area of the Mexican 
border. Registering for one day or for a 
short period of time, particularly when the 
whole stay is only during the morning or 
nighttime hours, is a sure eyebrow raiser. 
Having little or no luggage for a trip of a 
considerable distance; refusing to give in- 
formation on request or giving indication of 
no identification; or placing a lot of long-dis- 
tance telephone calls will draw house dicks 
like flies 

In addition to hotel employees, the DEA 
is also talking to airfreight agents and com- 
mercial airfreight company personnel. 
Here are the types of customers they are 
asked to watch for: those arriving late in the 
evening or unusually early in the morning; 
who are either nervous or hesitant while 
completing the shipping paperwork (like 
home address, telephone contact, etc.|; 
those who ship an article for a cost that far 
exceeds the value of the article declared by 
the shipper as being the contents of the 
package or who ship items not usually en- 
countered as being shipped in this manner; 
persons who are unusually inquisitive 
about the arrival time of the package or 
who are unusually nervous about the arri- 
val time of the expected package. So, every 
time this vibe hits an airfreight person, he 
may give information to the DEA that will 
be ‘strictly confidential 

‘Though in this instance airports pose the 
most immediate threat to one's well-being, 
remember "the long arm of the law.” Hotels 
and motels enter into the equation; air- 
freight and shipping companies are being 
used. Most important: If stopped in an air- 
port, make no statements and refuse tocon- 
sent toa search, 


FIG. #1. SUPER DELUXE FIG. #2. ECONOMY 


TRHDOOK SadN 
METAL HALIDE GROW-LIGHT 


Fig. #1. SUPER DELUXE FIXTURE- Includes:Spun reflector, completely 
wired ballast kit mounted inside weather-proof enclosure, 3wire cord, 
and your choice of lamp- Mi000/BU or MS1000/BU %. This fixture Is 
precision-made and heavy-duty throughout. 

READY TO PLUG IN-- $194.50 


xcept the reflector 
allast kit Is to be 


ALL FIXTURES FULLY GUARANTEED FOR ONE YEAR. 
All component parts are U.L. approved. 
*MS1000/BU add $10.00 


“RAGE AG 


(Money back guarantee) 


Our motto; “There's nose 


INDICATE QUANTITY 


| 

| 
: C | SMALL [MEDIUM | LARGE [XTRA-LG.] | 
business like snow business.” | RN ! 
IDEAL FOR GIFTS, PARTIES, | SEND CHECK, MONEY ORDER OR CREDIT CARD # i] 
PUBLIC APPEARANCES, Pai ee O08 ore | 
PROBATION HEARINGS—GET | Please INCLUDE 75¢ PER SHIRT FOR POSTAGE & | 
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YOURS NOW! 


HANDLING ¢ CALIF. RESIDENTS PLEASE ADD 6% | 
SALES TAX .PLEASE INCLUDE YOUR NAME & BODRESSI| 


JOIN THE CELEBRATION! 


NORML turned ten this year, and we're asking you to joinin the celebration. 
Ten years have seen a majority of Americans now favoring the reduction of 

iminal penalties for marijuana; 50 million Americans having tried pot, 
with 20 million regular users. There is strength in our numbers. Enough 
people are reading this message to get the marijuana laws off our backs once 
and for all. Won't you join in celebrating how far we've come, and reaffirm- 
ing our commitment to end the marijuana prohibition this decade. 


O yes, Here's my $15 annual mem! 
(students $10). Send me Special Repor 
Alerts, unique product offerings, a 
button and more! 


hip fee 
Action 
ORML 


I'm not a joiner, but he 
contribution $__ 
Send along additional information, 


NAME, 
RUSH ME the following NORML items. Sales 


proceeds help, too 


@ $3.5 
Leaf Pins @ $1 
1S_M_L_XL_ 


NORTL Bumper Stickers @ 2 for $1.00 
—— Matches (50 books) @ $3.50 


‘FShirts @ $ 


——Bumper Stickers @ 2 for $1.00 
Lapel Pins @ $1.2: 
——TShirts @ $6.00 S_M__L_ 


ADDRESS 


city 


Please print. Enclose 50¢ for postage 


National Organization for the 


Reform of Marijuana Laws 
530 8th Street SE, Washington, DC 20003 


CONNOISSEUR 


R¥YNY Sinsemilla 


by “R” 


here I was 
ata HicnTuesChrist- 
mas party sampling 
some Kauai weed 
and boasting about 
how complete my 
coverage has been of 
the  fastdeveloping 
domestic — regional 
reefer varietals. Ari- 
zona, Arkansas, 
Alaska, Oklahoma— 
Tdsampledand writ- 
ten about them all. 
But the person who 
provided the Kauai challenged me 
‘What about New York City? I bet you 
never sampled Big Apple buds! 

I choked on my Kauai smoke. “Come on 
Who would grow dope in New York City? 
You must be joking” 

Well, she wasn't, It turns out that several 
years ago a wizard weed grower from Ha- 
waii had arrived in the Big Apple with some 
island seeds. Since then he'd been using his 
rooftop to cultivate some extremely in- 
teresting grass, she told me 

Instantly I began pleading for an in- 
troduction. 

There's a problem, she said. His latest 
crop, his finest tops ever, had recently been 
ripped off his rooftop the day before he was 
ready to cut them. He's only got a little left 
and he's in a bad mood, she said. 

It sounded like a classic bittersweet Man- 
hattan story and I was eager to pursue it 

When I reached the woebegone wizard 
on the phone, however, and asked him if I 
could sample his smoke and hear hisstory, I 
got a classic Manhattan answer: 

‘What's in it for me?” he snarled 

Well,’ I said, thinking quickly, “it's a 
chance to give your efforts immortality 
even if they were ripped off. If I tell your 
story in the ‘Connoisseur’ column it will 
give Big Apple buds a place in dope history’ 

I tried to explain how growers of connois. 
seur-quality grass all over the world were 
eager for the Connoisseur to give their buds 
the benefit of his taste test. I appealed to his 
New York chauvinism: "Here's a chance to 
prove to those arrogant Sunbelt growers 
that the Great Metropolis of the North can 
equal or top them even in mind-altering 
agriculture 


At last he relented and invited me over to 
his apartment. I discovered that he was not 
a grower by profession but a musical com- 
poser who liked to apply the principles of 
tonal composition to orchestrating the 
genetic strains of his seeds. 

Heid started growing a decade ago, he said, 
in California using Hawaiian seeds; he was 
now into his fifth generation of New York 
plants. 

“They've adapted to the city," he said 

've grown them from cuttings each year, 
so it's been the same plant; each year it’s 
learned more how to thrive in the highly 
energized vibes, the pollution, the raw elec- 
tricity in the air” 

It sounded like a good story, but still 
somehow, I just couldn't believe that win: 
try, grimy, sooty New York could produce 
anything resembling the magnificent po- 
tent plants I'd seen in Hawaii and Califor- 
nia, I was expecting to see some spindly 
window box-type stalks with a few fuzzy 
flowers. 

I was skeptical when he started making 
apologies for his buds before unwrapping 
them. 

‘The trouble is, these are early cuttings’ 
he said, "because some bastards—neigh- 
bors of mine, can you believe it?”—ripped off 
the topsjust when I wasabout to pick them. 
So these colas came from the lower part of 
the stalk 

Sure, sure, I thought, there are 8 million 
sad stories in the naked city. But then I saw 
the colas. 

They were like tall, tapering city sky- 
scrapers, elegant towers of piny green, No 
window-box stragglers—these were pow. 
erful-looking colas that could have come 


fromtheslopesofthe 
Kona coast instead of 
a midtown-Manhat- 
tan rooftop. 

Looking more 
closely, I could see 
green, gold and 
brown tendrils ei 
twined within—as 
densely packedasan 
IRT subway at rush 
hour. Then he lit a 
joint and it was rush 
hour. The breathless 
rush wasastonishing, 
the kind of instant 
visceral exhilaration 
you feel when an Em: 
pire State Building 
elevator takes off for 

3 the observation tow- 
er 102 stories high. 

‘That's about as high as I felt after a few 
puffs. But it wasn't just the acceleration of 
the rush that impressed me, it was the clari- 
ty the cerebral acuteness it brought with it 
As if all the pollution, the urban blight of 
the atmosphere had been filtered out. No, 
not filtered out, transmuted in some subtle 
alchemy, from lead to gold. 

The high had all the energy but almost 
none of the static of the New York sensibili 
ty. The plant had indeed adapted to metro: 
politan life. 

‘That's what I like about it” the proud 
grower told me. “It has that special alert- 
ness you need to survive in New York but 
not the paranoia, the overalertness that can. 
cloud and confuse the mind 

We were both up and pacing around his 
apartment now, exclaiming our apprecia 
tion for New York City energy as filtered 
through these magic plants. Perhaps it 
might look a little manic for people used to 
smoking soporific California sinsemilla 
But it was healthy manic energy. We both 
study Tai Chi and I noticed the way the 
high helped inspire the internal muscles 
and ligaments to shape up our posture for 
maximum energy use. 

We talked about regional varieties of 
grass, about the way development of a 
mass market for sinsemilla had resulted in 
a product with a high-THC blast that immo- 
bilized rather than energized. A kind of 
high that fit in more with the sleepy Califor- 
nia lifestyle. This New York stuff on the 
other hand was more like a subtle mobilizer. 
The best way to describe it was a feeling of 
awakening. This weed can hold its head 
high with the best in the world. Like the 
song says, I'll take Manhattan, 
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grow wild mushrooms 
forever with the 


Since our introduction of the first Mushroomkit three years 
ago, thousands of successful cultivators have discovered the 
only way to grow an unlimited amount of mushrooms for as 
long as they want. 


Other “kits” give you one paltry crop ... . if you are lucky. 
Only the Homestead Mushroomkit utilizes the scientific 
methods that enable you to keep growing mushrooms forever 
without ever having to buy another kit or more spores. 


Our Deluxe Kit comes with two pounds of reknowned high: 
yield compost for the largest crops of mushrooms. If you have 
never grown mushrooms before, our Beginners Kit simplifies 
the procedure by providing two grain bottles for you to grow 
them in. Both kits include a lifetime supply of proven-fertile 
spores and professional tools and supplies that will last you for 
as long as you wish to grow mushrooms. Bob Harris’ book 
Growing Wild Mushrooms is the recommended guide book 
for cultivating mushrooms 


VISA or Mastercharge orders call Toll-Free at 800-426-6777, 
except Washington, Alaska and Hawaii. All others, please call 
(206) 634-2212. 


C1 Deluxe Psilocybe Cubensis Kit - $39 
contains 2 pounds of compost 

2 Beginning Psilocybe Cubensis Kit 
simplified procedures - $39 

C GROWING WILD MUSHROOMS 
recommended manual - $5 

CO PSILOCYBE MUSHROOMS & THEIR 
ALLIES Most complete mushroom 
book available - $10.50 

 Psilocybe cubensis spores only - $10 


Total Enclosed $ 


Address 
City 
Visa___c 
Number 


Expires 


Washington residents please add 5.4% tax, 
Foreign orders add 20% in U.S. Funds. Money 
orders processed in 2 weeks, personal checks, 
longer. Sold in stores everywhere. 


a 
SHOMESTEAD: 
O OK-COMPAN Y 
Seattle, Wa. 98103 
i\ (206) 634-2212 age 
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DOPE 


“SHROOM KING SLAIN 
IN HIS SAN ANTONIO HOME 


wii YW 
Dr. Stephen H. Pollock 


BY MIKE FELLNER 

Dr. Stephen H. Pollock, 33, author of Magic Mush- 
room Cultivation and a founder of Hidden Creek, 
Inc., the mail-order ‘’shroom-kit company (a frequent 
Hicu Times advertiser), was shot and killed at his 
home in San Antonio, Texas, on January 31. Local po- 
lice maintain the “execution style” slaying was part Pot 
arobbery, since the physician is believed to have hada 
large amount of cash in his possession at the time of 
the murder, but there is substantial evidence that he 
was killed by San Antonio cope. heavies who were 
angry at him for cutting off their prescriptions for 
hard drugs. continued on page 24 


MIAMI DETECTIVES 
ON COCAINE PAYROLL 


FEDS SAY HOMICIDE DICKS SERVE COKE MOGUL 


It has taken two years, but 
federal investigators have fi- 
nally blown the whistle on the 
rampant greed and corruption 
in the homicide squad of Mi- 
ami’s Metro police. By the 
time you read this, the U.S. 
Justice Department may well 
have indicted as many as 18 
detectives who have dabbled 
in the dope trade and acted as 
errand boys for reputed co- 
caine mogul Mario Escandar, 
Escandarisa former Havana 
nightclub owner and Miami 
high-roller with a yellow sheet 
# as long as the Warren report. 
‘When the feds were still try- 
= ing to bust him, they said he 
3 was one of the biggest coke 
movers in the United States. 


Escandar made Florida head- 
lines last June when the FBI 
agenta working on the Metro 
homicide case tapped 
phone and learned that he had 
cultivated a “casual friend- 

hip” with U.S. district judge 
William Mehrtens (now 
retired). During this “friend- 
ship, Mehrtens advised Escan- 
dar on his choice of lawyers and 
three times made legal rulings 
in Escandar's favor. 

FBI agent Andre Fortier an- 
nounced in February that a 
special federal task force was 
winding up its long probe into 
the shady dealings of the homi- 
cide dicks and said he wouldn't 
be surprised if the grand jury 

continued on page 27 
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HIGHWITNESS NEWS 


“OPERATION GREENBACK” 


CUSTOMS SCORES AGAINST DEA 


Following on the heels of the 
now defunct Operation Ban- 
co comes Operation Green- 
back, yet another attempt by 
the feds to bust drug import- 
ers by monitoring the cash 
flow of the international dope 
trade. While Banco, the heav- 
ily financed Miami project 
under the control of the Drug 
Enforcement Administra: 
tion, proved a dismal failure, 
Greenback, administered by 
U.S. Customs and the Inter- 
nal Revenue Service, with 
task forces operating not only 
in Miami, but in Los An, 

and San Francisco as wel 
building a track record. 

‘Banco, initiated in 1977 
with great fanfare and opti- 
mism, to take critical 
fire in1980. It seemed that af- 
ter three years of rifling 
through bank accounts in 
Dade and Broward counties 
(the Miami-Fort Lauderdale 
area), the DEA and their help- 
mates from the FBI had man- 
aged to come up with almost 
nothing in the way of busts or 
exposures to stem the torrent 
of pot and coke commerce 
through the area. 

Whenever DEA officials 
were asked to publicly cite 
the results of their years of ef- 
fort, they became evasive and 
seemingly amnesiac. While 
claiming to have made nu- 
merous arrests as a result of 
Banco investigations, they 
could name only the celebrat- 
ed Black Tuna case as an ex- 
ample of a major bust. Most 
sources close to the Tuna 
case, however, insisted that 
ta informants, not Banco, 

aw uncovered the Tuna 


CTNanELy, Operation Ban- 
co was run sloppily to say the 
least: Last year, agents began 
asking for reassignment after 
being shunted away from 
Banco business to work on 
routine investigations that 
would net easy arrests, A 
feud erupted between DEA 
and FBI agents on the inves- 
tigation, which peaked when 
‘Tony Acri, DEA group super 
visor in charge of Banco, be- 
gan limiting FBI access to 
the Banco office. Soon after- 
ward, Acri was transferred 
out of his position in what the 
DEAcalleda “routine admin- 
istrative” move, and Banco 
ever so quietly closed its 


20 JUNE'81 


doors late last year. 

Operation "Greenback, 
which uses the same basic 
methods as Banco and which 
got under way in May 1980, 
well before Banco closed 
shop, was an apparent dupli- 
cation of effort and serves as 
one more example of the con- 
tinuing battle between Cus- 
toms and the DEA over who 
should be the country's drug 
cops. That battle surfaced in 
Washington recently, where 
high Customs officials have 
lobbied behind the scenes for 
the dismantling or complete 
shakeup of the DEA. Green- 
back incorporates. DEA 
agents only in a low-level liai- 
‘son copaaiys Recent charges, 
brought through the Green: 
back task force against an of- 
ficer of the Landmark First 
National Bank in Fort Lau- 
derdale and alleged major 
coke movers, is no doubt 
ing used as evidence of Cus- 
toms’ superior effectiveness 
in DEA territory. 

‘These charges cite two 
laundering operations that 
investigators first thought 
were connected but that they 
now believe operated inde- 

ndently. Both involved Do- 
lores Birin, a Landmark offic- 
er for new development and 
loans. The first and largest 


coke-cash conduit allegedly 
handled the profits of Hernan 
Botero, considered a major 
cocaine importer, his brother 
Roberto, and a man named 
Losardo Restrepo. Carlos Ur- 
daneta was named with Birin 
in the other charges. So far, 
the feds have been able to lay 
hands on only Roberto Bo- 
tero, Urdaneta and Eirin 
ae Geol ae e 
loyees said to have partici- 
pated in the scheme. have 
granted immunity to 
testify against the others. 
According to the federal 
complaint, the Botero broth- 
ers began moving their prof- 
its, an estimated $400,000 a 
day, out of the country 
through, Landmark on, De- 


counts were set uj = 
ent names, using El Salvador 
passport numbers. The men 
said they wanted theirmoney 
out of El Salvador because of 
the unstable conditions in 
their home country. Durinj 

the next year six or seven ait 
ferent men, wearing peaey 


Id jewelry an 
hy” eportecars,” pulled 
into the bank regularly, carry: 


ing suitcases and large card- 
board boxes crammed with 


hundreds of thousands of dol- 
lars, The money was taken di- 
rectly to Brin, who counted it 
out with the runners and then 
deposited it into the Botero 
accounts. Restrepo was said 
to be the main money mule, 
depositing 60 percent of the 
cash himself. 

USS. Treasury Form 4789, 
required for all cash deposits 
over $10,000, was prepared, 
according to the investigat- 
ors, and filed with the bank. 
However, the remaining cop- 
ies, which were to goon tothe 
‘Treasury Department, were 
shredded by Eirin and two 
other bank employees. 

After the money went into 
Botero'’s accounts, the coke 
cash was then wired on tooth- 
er banks in Colombia and 
Switzerland. Later, cashier's 
checks were used, these 
signed by bank employees 
and mailed to the out-of-coun- 
try accounts. When one such 
account in Colombia was 
checked by officials, it was 
found to be overdrawn by 
$944,000. This account, for 
which Roberto Botero ‘was 
the sole signer, showed depos- 
its in cashier's checks to the 
tune of $6.6 million, all made 
in a two-month period. 

When agents searched 
Hernan Botero’s luxury digs 
in Plantation, Florida, they 
found a telex machine in the 
laundry room. A message in 

continued on page 26 


TREASURE TROVE 


with an estimated street value of 


‘Sergeant Robert Knudsen of the Bellingham, Weshington, 
iteamertrunk cache of pot and cocaine 
Bellingham has become an increasingly 


iment stands watch ove 
000, seized at a local mot 


sctive drug port over the let few years, 


, Police De- 


EEE 
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PILL SPEAKEASIES CLOSED IN FRISCO 


SAN FRANCISCO—A two-time 


president of the Pharmaceu- 
tical Society of San Francisco 
has been stripped of his as- 
st given a 25- bet sus- 
sentence followin; 
Sgrvictiqnen on federal pill: ped et 
Willan ar Gamba, Sk wes 
convicted of istributing 
more than a million tabs of 
Ritalin, 250,000 Quaaludes, 
untold ‘quantities of Desox- 
. Biphetamine, Dexedrine, 
Percodan, Nembutal end Di 
laudid through five San Fran- 
cisco pl 
ba apparently sold all of his 


e useful course of profes- 
sional treatment nor for a Je 
gitimate medical purpose.” 

Under state and federal 
laws, pharmacists are re- 
qed ‘to carefully monitor 

ir sales, but Gamba’s oper- 
ation was so loose, says prose- 
cutor Eric Swenson, that “one 
customer might come in over 
a period of a couple months 
and fill prescriptions from 


MILLION-DOLLAR ‘SCRIP BUSINESS SEIZED 


was also apparently sloppy in 
the filing of $100,000 in false 
claims to MediCal, fer pre- 
scriptions not filled. 

amba first went tottrialon 


tween late 1975 and March of 
1978—in July of 1979, but a 
mistrial was called when he 
was seriously injured in a 
head-on crash with a San 
Francisco streetcar. iGambes) 


injuries, which require con- 
tinuing treatment, have kept. 
him out of the slammer. 


i ifitwere not foryourinjur 
"said a wrathful US. dis- 
trict judge, octies wee 
"You would go to prison’ 
Also convicted in earlier 
trials were two of Gamba's as- 
sociates, Pharmacist An- 
thony D’Alessandro, Jr, a 
partner in two of the pharma- 
cies, was given a two-year sus- 
pended sentence 
he apr 
d , @ partner in 
one of the pharmacies, was 
given a two-year suspended 
sentence and fined $15,000. 


As a result of the earlier 
convictions, the five pharma- 
cies were ordered to be sold 
with the money goi 
Gamble’ Pharmacy en ince 
and Gamba Enterprises, Inc. 
Now the government hascon- 
fiscated the proceeds of the 
sales, about $240,000. When 
added to a $65,000 fine lev- 


ied against Gamba and the 
fines against the other two 
pharmacists, the total mone- 
tary punishment is $360,000, 
one of the largest ever meted 
out in California, 

According to Daniel J. 
Addario, head of the San 
Francisco office of the Drug 
Enforcement Administra- 
tion, the case represents the 
first time the DEA has ever 
seized a pharmacy in the 
United States. 


eight or ten doctors:’ Gamba 
+ 


! 


SOME PEOPLE NEVER THROW ANYTHING AWAY 
Renton, We policeman John Iwasaki displays some of the 
contents of the PD. evidence room. In his grip is what # local paper 
referred to ae a “marijuana bale! Though dificult to identity inthis 
condition, Hig TiMES experts have determined that “the thing” is 
spost aly « bundle of confieented plants that have oven far better 


U.N. SNUBS ICAR 


‘The United Nations Committee on Non-Governmental Or- 
itions has rejected a bid by the International Canna- 
Fis alliance for Reformto gain consultative status with the 
international body. ICAR is an umbrella group of marijuana 
law reform organizations from around the world founded in 
1978, The committee turned down the ICAR application 
by consensus in February, stating that the “goals of the or- 
nization were not compatible with those of the United 
Rations: 
ICAR coordinator Bob Pisani deseribed the UN. com- 


FREE ATL ASTE, Americans busted for alleged hash 
smuggling eight years ago were finally re- 
leased from a Turkish jail and returned to the United States in Feb- 
muary. Some of their cg Capek were chronicled in “Midnight 
Express” Shown here Airport in New York are 
{top to bottom Michael Ray ef Lite Hock, Arlansan, Rathry Zens 
of Lancanter, Wisconsin, Robert Hubbard of San Antonio, Texas 
and Jo Ann McDaniel of Coos Bay, Oregon. Hubbard and McDaniel 


(t ICAR would continue to 
UN. and with individual national 


had been married shortly before their departure from Turkey. 
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BUSTEE STILL QUESTIONS LEGALIZATION 


Readers of “Highwitness 
News" may recallacolumnen- 
titled Breer Law" that 
appeared in these pages sev- 
eral months ago. Init, James 
C. Wilhelm, contested 
ments for legalization that 
were puiobed eater 
“Open Letter from a Grower” 
by Alex Smart. Smart re- 
sponded. in a later column 
(‘Highwitness News,” De- 
ernber 30k but the dialogue 
continues. Wilhelm, having 
just begun to sniff fresh air 
‘again after a stretch in the 
slammer for pot “crimes” 
writes: 
Dear HicH Times, 
At the time "Outside the 
Law” was written 1 was un- 
fehaeeert which wentdown 
in December "79. I was subse- 
quently sentenced to, 180 
ys in jail, have served the 
time and was released two 
weeks ago. 

I have been reviewing the 
back issues of Hich Times 
that I missed while incarcer- 
ated and came across ‘ 
Letter from a Grower IIT? It 
is unfortunate that I was 
quoted out of context. Had 
Mr. Smart read more 
ly he would haverealized that 
the profit motive is not a fac- 
tor in my call for preservation 
of the status quo. I specifical- 
ly point out that jail sen- 
tences for marijuana use are 
unjust and senseless. Le; 
ization is the most desirable 
way to gowith this issue only 
ifitcan beaccomplished with- 
out government control. The 
US. federal government has 
historically demonstrated its 
style of total control over all 
agriculture and industry. Mar- 
ijuana will be no different. 

Our goal isto smoke com- 

titively grown marijuana. 
Pegelization will eventually 
bring total government con- 
trol over the potency of the 
herbavailableon thelegalmar- 
ket. We don't want to smoke a 
mixture of marijuana and in- 


ful ideal. But let us see to it 
thattthis processis carriedout 
with great care so as to pre- 


JORGY — 


vent the federal bureaucracy 
fromturning the weed weprize 
60 highly into just_ another 


i 


boring American pastime. 
Sincerely, 
James C. Wilhelm 


DEMoRALIZED? SURE 
WE ARE ..NOTHINGS 
GONE RIGHT INYEARS.. 
OUR MODEL ANTI 
PARAPHERNALIA LAW 
GOT SHOT DOWN, IN 
OHI0... 


WoTHE PEOPLE WE 
WORKED WITH IN 
SOUTH AMERICA WERE 
‘THE ONES WE WERE 
AFTER-WE HADTA 
PULL Our... 


w= AND TO ToP IT OFF, 
MY SPLIT FRom THE 

LAST DRUG DEALER 
SHAKEDOWN IS 20 
THOUSAND BUCKS 
SHORT! 


GROW 


AMERICAN : 


su by righteou: 
ersand distributors wil 
to ps This see us 


fal greeting a 


marijuana. 
Yes, legalization isa beauti- 
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days include Beltane (May 
Day), August Eve, Midsum- 
mer ‘Day, fall 


equinox and 
Samhain. These celebrations 
usually ended in splendid 


feasts, as did the fullmoon 


day was a very joyous and 
ly one, filled with plenty of 
hard labor and 8 


festooned” with protective 
talismans. 


As is customary, the very 


bestofthecropisoffered upto 
jess whoislookedatin 

om as the 
thi 


A lot of smoking takes 
place in the harvest calebra: 
tion, as you can imagine, and 


this ritual Chan hero been 
thisritualthantherehad been 


eres 
secre altar space and the cy 
cle is completed. L) 
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DRUG ANGLES ON TOP STORIES 


EVERYBODY WANTS 
TO GET INTO THE ACT 


‘Some days the newspaper 
reads like Hicn Tues. Every 
major story seems to have a 
drug twist: It's that extra bit 
of [spice that | sometimes 
Pushes 8 page 3 story to page 
1. The tl lee ones eel 
weoihe Jon Hci 
trial, the Las Vogas Hilton 
fire and the a of hos- 
tages from Iran. In cage you 
missed the 


man Tarnower, author of the 
Complete Scars- 
dale Medical Diet. Of course, 


she maintained t 
thetrial that she wasreallytry- 
ing tokill herself and only shot 
‘Tarnower accidentally, but, be 
that as it may...Two 
related crises, she testi 
contributed to her mood in the 
dark hours before the murder. 
First there was thenasty inci- 
dent in which she had to expel 
four girls from the school af- 
ter pot phernalia was 

in theirrooms. That de- 
pressed her terribly. Then 
there was her speed problem. 
It seems that part of her own 
Scarsdale diet, prescribed by 
Dr Tarnower, wasa daily doso 
of amphetamines. About a 
week before she shot him to 
death in his bedroom, she had 
run out of pills, and cruel Doc 
‘Tarnower wouldnt give her 
another ‘scrip. Speed with- 
drawal was diving her right 
up the wall. 

‘The Las Vegas Hilton fire 
killed 8 people and injured 
198. Philip Bruce Klein, the 
busboy who later confessed 
to setting fire to the place, 
had a strange explanation of 
how it all happened. He 
claimed—for what its worth 
—that while he was engaging 
inwhatall the papers called "a 
homosexual act,” a joint he 
was smoking ignited some 
Wie and tho nlecd aearap 
in smoke. 

Then theres the story of 
freed hostage Jerry Plotkin, 
whom the media always iden: 
tified as ‘an American. busi- 
nessman.”’ Plotkin served two 

rears on a pot-smugglit rap 

ick in the 60s, andllately, hes 


‘Wide World 


East. Plotkin filed a $60 mil- 
lion suit against the Dai 
News, andi Southern California 
paper, andits perentcompany, 
rec lished pune an ioe 
ews publabed a sory alles 
ight, Pee 
‘stant vy its st lot 
pe stand strs. Pltn 
a firm that would import Kore- 
an labor to that Mc state. 


de Bruce Klein 


HIGH-SCHOOL DRUG CRIME 


THE PLAGUE THAT THREATENS OUR CHILDREN 


TUSCON, ARIZONA—Capt. Tom 
Nichols, head of the metro- 
litan narcotics squad here, 
ad come to Santa Rita High 
School to deliver a talk on the 
specter of drug abuse. The 
fal of his presentation, he 
ter told the Arizona Repub- 
lic newspaper, was to com- 
pare “this life, the one of 
rights and responsibilities, to 
that other life, the one center- 
ing on profits, drugs and fun” 
—all of which he apparently 
considers equally odious. 

‘To dramatize his message 
he brought along someslides. 
To explain “this lifer’ the re- 
sponsible, upstanding one, he 
projected images of the Con- 
stitution, the Bill of Rights, 
the Tomb of the Unknown 
Soldier and the grave of Presi- 
dent Kennedy with itseternal 


flame. To illustrate “that oth- 
er life he showed them some 
pictures of drug parapherna- 
ia, For further visual impact, 
he held up some examples of 
the dreaded drugs them- 
selves. Among these were 
two full ounces of honest-to- 
God hashish. 

When he finished his spiel, 
theclass gatheredat the front 
of the room to take a closer 
look at his trophies and toask 
a few questions, Nichols was 
feeling pretty satisfied with 
his reception; he greeted peo- 
ple and chatted amiably. 

But when he glanced down 
at his display table, as if by 
magic the two Z's of hash had 
disappeared. Being no fool 

tain Nichols immediately 
shoal Hataient tisseie 
nocent-looking teenagers had 


boosted his stash... after all 
hed tried to do for them! 
Captain Nichols would ad- 
mit to being embarrassed 
about it afterward, but he 
just couldn't control himself. 
He read out the whole class, 
all 60 of them, venting his 
anger and frustration innoun- 
certain terms, Still, nobody 
turned in the hash. Some of 
the students, “definitely not 
all’ Nichols later assured an 
interviewer, actually laughed 
at 
So he packed his parapher- 
nalia and left ina huff. He was 
supposed to have madeanoth- 
er presentation to a different 
up of Santa Rita students 
ter on, but he canceled it. 
‘The captain isn't a coward, 
but the captain isnt a 
schmuck either, 
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EXOTIC UNTREATED GARDENING SEEDS! 


*SHROOM KING KILLED 


BABY WOODROSE SEEDS MORNINGLORY SEEDS continued from page 19 
(ARGYREIA NERVOSA) “Heavenly Blues” (Ipomoea Violacea) Pollock was found dead inside the front 
2Grams(20Seeds) soz (140 Seeds) Tor Zor 18.Grams (S40 Seeds) stb 1 Ub 


Bor Sano siete satin" sty gatde sanbe | | door of his ranch-style home by an emer- 


HOPS SEED (Humulus Lupulus) .8 Gram (200 Seeds) $1.50 ey elie oat vile ton after bid id 

WILD LETTUCE SEEDS (Lactuca Scariola & Virosa Mix) 8 Gram (1200 Seeds) $1.50 up fora planned dinner date, called the po- 

CLUB ORGANIC RICE PAPERS lice. He been shot once in the back of 

CLUB GLUELESS (SINGLE-WIDE) BOX OF 60 PACKS $20.95, 1: BOX $11.95 his head. The house had been ransacked 
CLUB CABARET (DOUBLE-WIDE) BOX OF 25 PACKS $11.95 and his pockets slashed open. 

3%x4 in. CLUB DECALS $1.00 A graduate of the University of Wis- 

NEW CATALAGUE AND BULK HERB LIST - 25¢ consin medical school, Pollock was one of 

ALL PRICES INCLUDE POSTAGE AND HANDLING! the nation’s leading mycologists, main- 

M.O. OR CASH GETS 1 DAY PROCESSING taining the world’s largest collection of 

HISTORICAL AND GARDENING INFORMATION INCLUDED! psychedelic mushrooms, and had done 

FREE PACKET OF WILD LETTUCE SEEDS WITH $10 PURCHASE! major research with a wide variety of psy- 


TEXAS RESIDENTS PLEASE ADD 6% SALES TAX choactive fungi. He had published numer- 
CASH, CHECK OR M.O.-C.0.0., SWAMP FOX HERBS, P.O. BOX 66133, HOUSTON, TEXAS 77006 ous articles on the subject in scientific 


ee ee ee | jurnals and popular magazines associat- 


CSAS NTE Deis err ihcamoine 


recent research was his work with camote,a 
= — byproduct of a mushroom he discovered 
HOSS near Tampa, Florida, which he believed 
=CYLINDERS OF SUNLIGHT yond Braye Spe Ault pay etioerany and) 

of . 
HIGH TIMES says: Vita-Lite Power-Twist fluorescents are preferredasa [J | Friends and associates agree that Pol- 
Hohe source i Jock’s obsessive interest in mushrooms and 
Plants evolved in natural sunlight. White (or natural) sunlight is made up of [Mf | a desire to expand his own research hove 
an equal balance of six “colors” of energy. What bulb is most like sunlight? The him to become the most notorious “Dr. 
Vita-Lite Power-Twist. I's the only bulb with a fully balanced spectrum. Metal i iin the Sah Actcciy irae At ae 
Halides have a very poorly balanced spectrum. They produce a lot of light es hia death be pester 
intensity ((umens) but the energy is unevenly distributed — plants grow lanky | fea peppy a ae oer vestiga 
stalks and have smaller yields. For larger harvests, we recommend Vita-Lites, bs f fexnmen Be 2] 
particularly with our Hydropot bait i 3 | inelading the federal Drug Enforcement 


.P.S. Blue Label Air (72 hour delivery) where possible. Breakage insurance and freight Administration, a county narcotics squad 
charges included. $12.50 each 48 inch fluorescent tube. Order in multiples of six only (use | and the Texas Board of Medical Examin- 


fourlgntzoveihetopand one on eer sie) Cal eigen edd ax Thee year ers. The DEA and local authorities charge 
uarantee. Money order ahipped immediately. We ake VISA or MasterCherge seep date Pollock waa selling preseripti 
Send to: APPLIED HYDROPONICS, 1299 Fourth St‘Sulte 308, Son Rafael A 94061 au ye ee 


Dilaudid (an opiate nearly as st as 
heroin) for as much as $900. They 

that he made up to $10,000 a day for pre- 
scribing a full spectrum of pharmaceuti- 
cal hiete including Dexedrine, Desoxyn, 
and numerous other potent substances 
at inflated prices after only minimal medi- 
cal examinations. 

Pollock's ostentatious orange prescrip- 
tion forms were well known to local phar- 
macists, many of whom had refused to fill 
them since early last fall. Those who did 
often tripled their prices. Concern over 
the doctor's practice had become so ex- 
Name, TO: SIX INDUSTRIES ¢ a treme that the Pharmacy Board had 
Aaaress 710 i ; scheduled a special seminar on Pollock 
city/si that would have taken place during the 
week following his murder. In response to 
increasing problems geitin his ‘scrips ac- 
cepted at large and chain drug stores, he 
had begun directing patients to a phar- 
macy of which he had recently become 
| part owner. 

Despite these revelations, colleagues, 
family and friends retain respect for Pol- 
lock and the importance of his research. 
| His father, Walter Pollock, a Los Angeles 
real-estate developer, told Hick Tu 
“All of the money made from writ 
those prescriptions went into the banks 
and his Herbal Research Foundation. He 
didn't own fancy cars, clothes—drink, 
snort cocaine, cheat the IRS, or live lav- 
ishly. His research and those mushrooms 
were his life and dream for the future” The 
elder Pollock, with the aid of a West Coast 
tax specialist, had been helping his son 
put together a $2-million package to build 


Bee ee = a =e 
ARE. You 


IN THE 
SEPARATE OPENING FOR THE LOWER POUCH-IT'S COMPLETELY 
SPILLPROOF CANT UNROLL=MADE OF STRONG TEARPROOF VINYLC PLUS & 
CONVENIENT POUCH FOR YOUR SMOKING ACGESSORIES- Easy fo use 

simply {ill top pouch. gradually your herd will sift through the special serelen 
to the lower pouch where it can be easily reached 


The Bestselling 
MARIJUANA GROWER’S GUIDE MARIJUANA 


Grower’s Guide 


fa ye everytng vou nae ig Know 19 Grow crop at cop of 
ot indoors or out. ‘Contains 350 pages, introduction by Kenn Stroup, 
3 dramatic 16-page color section, and over 150 b'w photos, Discloses 
Secrots of master grass farmers, Detaled instructions for supplying and 
curing row of superior quality smoke 3395 


Also Available 


Marijuana Botany by Robert Connell Clarke. The most ad 
‘of marijuana ever undertaken —by the leading expert 


Marijuana Potency by Michael Starks. Tells you every way the power of 
manjvana is enhancea $4.95 


Add 708 postage & handling Calitornia residents add 64% sels tax. SAVE! OF 
we pay the postage. Quick Trading Co. Department HT 76, P.O. Box 477 
Wholesale Inquiries invited 
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Where all the 
smokers and jokers 
make themselves at home 


0z voorburgwal #90 
telephone 25-98-64 
hours 11:00 pm till 3:00 am 
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LETTERHEAD FOR 
YOUR FREE COPY OR 
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1-800-321-7301 


, Satisfaction Guaranteed 


MIDWEST 
FIREWORKS 


8550 ROUTE 224 
DEERFIELD, OHIO 44411 


alaboratory and greenhouses outside San 
Antonio for the expansion of his herbal 
and mushroom research. 

Dr. Kenneth Blum, associate professor 
of pharmacology at the University of Tex- 
as Health Science Center and cosponsor 
with Pollock of the first International 
Conference on Herbal Psychotropogens 
in San Antonio in 1979, described him this 
way: “He was a loner; a free-spirited indi- 
vidual with a loose attitude toward the 
law. He pressed the outer limits in trying 
to achieve medical greatness. His style 
was certainly unorthodox, but he wanted 
to make the necessary breakthroughs to 
show the skeptical medical establishment 
that his pioneering work was legitimate. 
His immense ego and drive pushed him” 

Apparently it pushed him into dealing 
with dangerous elements of the active 
and sometimes sinister San Antonio dru; 
scene: The week before Pollock was kill 
he had appeared before the state Board of 
Medical Examiners for a preliminary 
meeting in connection with a formal com- 
plaint the board had filed in Austin to re- 
voke his license. With pressure coming 
down, he had begun cutting off regular 
customers. Some of those customers, au- 
thorities say, paid Pollock $15 a pill for Di- 
laudid ‘scrips and sold the pills for $45 a 
piece on the streets. 

‘According to one Hic ‘Times source, 
two men had come to Pollock’s office home 
earlier on the day of the murder, and he had 
refused to fill their prescriptions as he 
had been doing regularly for some time. 
‘There was then a foud and heated argu- 
ment between the doctor and his “pa- 
tients,’ and they left saying they would re- 
turn later to “deal with him’ These same 
men, according to knowledgeable sources, 
owed Pollock a great deal of money, possi- 
bly as much as $50,000. As HicH ‘Times 

oes to press, however, no arrests have 
n made and police refuse to say wheth- 
er they have any major suspects. 

If Pollock’s death came as a result of a 
too intimate flirtation with the darkest 
corners of the local drug scene, it seems 
clear that his questionable dealings were 
the product of excessive drive, a deep be- 
lief that the expansion of his research 
would be of great benefit to the world, and 
an apparent ignorance of his own vulnera- 
bility: He dealt strictly in cash and was 
known to keep a weekend's take visibly 
bulging in his wallet or front pocket until 
Monday morning, when he deposited it in 
one of his five or six bank accounts. And, 
while his home was equipped with special- 
ly made burglar bars and steel doors as a 
result of two burglaries last year when he 
was off on mushroom expeditions, they 
were rarely locked when he was at. home. 
Despite his increasingly dangerous clien- 
tele, he never owned a gun. 

His obsession with mushroom research 
left little room for anything else. Two 
days after the murder, nares seized 1758 
jars of mushrooms and mediums from his 
house and “powerhouse’’ as he called it—a 
greenhouse that occupied his entire back- 
yard. They also picked up ten pounds of 
| dried camote that was being prepared for 
| shipment to a laboratory for chemical 

continued on next page 


€ Labware 
Accessories 
(See ourAd page) 


Select Industries 
PO, Box 5551 — Dept. QI 
Walnut Creek, CA, 94596 


DESCRIPTION 2 ty Price Total 
OK 701 Q/Oyl Herb Extraction Kit 115.00 
REPLACEMENT & ACCESSORIES 
QK 800 8 02 Formula Ill Replenisher (12.00 


Other items listed below not shown on Pg, 


0K804 2 oz Formula Il Replenisher2600 
FB708 6° Evaporating Dish 3.00 
FB710 Microspat 400 
QKBIT 4° Brass Screen 2.00 
QK812 Filtration Funnel 150 
QKBI3 Filter Paper pkg. 25 discs. 0250 
FB709 5 Pipette 1.00 
FB712_ Torch-Butane 1200 
FB713. Fuel Cell Replacement 2.00 
Fe721 5° Extraction Vial 3.00 
BT! Fireball | Oil Toker 15.00 
BT2 Fireball il Oil Toker 22.00 
SCBIOB 1” Brass Screens for B11 112.00 
SCBIIB 1%” Brass Screens for BT2 (12.00 
Subtotal 


ure 


= Ca. Res. + 61:% Tax _ 
Expiration Date 


TOTAL 
Card? GVISA OMasterCharge 

Name 

a 5 
City =___ State___2ip 


+ WE PAY SHIPPING and HANDLING « 


GROWERS 
GROW BIGGER, BE 


IT'S ALL AUTOMATIC! 


3-GALLON 


HYDROPONIC 50 
PLANTERS .. as low as $4 2 


‘¢ Enough Planting Medium for a Full Harvest 
‘A One-Year Supply of Hydroponic Plant Food” 
1 Complete instructions 


GROWERS 
ER, FASTER & EASIER 


DISCOUNTS 
10 Units o More —"1250 e2 3-5 Units ~"16.50 0a 
{6- 9Units —"1450 en 1-2 Units — "18.50 6a 
This amazing unit works better than other unit 
{ented costing € times as much Send for fee 


‘ORDER TODAY 
HORTICULTURAL SUPPLY WAREHOUSE. INC. 
400 N. Saddle Creek Dept. H-6 
‘Omaha, Nebraska 68131 © (402) 556-7590 
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INTHE WORLD 
FOR 
CGCACCESSORIES® 


A Four-Color Catalogue 
Of Our lete Line 
Ts Now Available 
‘ for $2.00 
You must be 18 yrs or older to order 
z catalogue. 
© Gall or torte 1 


Brother Bob Productions 
Post. Office Box 1868-HT 
Hollywood, CA 90068 


) 876-76: 
Sion » BPY876-7635 


SPEAK 
EASY 


You have a bad cold. You pick up your 
telephone to call a doctor. You sneeze 

Before you've even dialed anyone, a voice 
‘comes on and says gesundheit. Hmm, 

seems you've got more than just a flu bug. 
Get yourself a Phone-Guard from the Case 
Gorp., Suite 200, 15 East 40th Street, New 
‘York, N¥. 10016. Price $4895. Just screw this 
miniature mechanical marvel into your 
phone mouthpiece and a red light will shine 
when any eavesdroppers or tappers intrude | 


‘on your call. Great for dealers and bookies, 
a device so effective you'll want one even it 
you don't own a phone. Call (212) 6893843, 
MasterCharge, Visa, check or money order 
accepted, 
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continued from previous page 

analysis. (‘Three weeks after his death, the 
jars and camote were taken to a local 
‘dump and burned, destroying, some col- 
leagues fear, important research.) 

Pollock's girl friend gave perhaps the 
most revealing account of the depth of his 
dedication to mushroom research. “We 
hardly ever went out,” she said. “Our 
dates were spent shaking mushroom jars 
early into the morning, and the sex was 
often interrupted by technical raps about. 
mushrooms. He was always afraid of 
growing old and not finishing his work or 
getting the recognition. He lived and died 

for his mushrooms’ 

His colleague, Dr. Blum, reflected, “One 
side of Steve used the mushroom in a con- 
tinual search for Huxley's soma state. 
‘The other side was a drive to achieve med- 
ical greatness in a very traditional sense. 
Had Steve worn a tie, had short hair, 
worked under a government grant at Har- 
vard and sold prescriptions to suburban- 
ites, he would still be alive today.” 

Dr. Stephen Pollock was buried with a 
choice sample of camote on his breast and 
a Matias Romero and a Renaissance, two 
species of mushroom he had studied ex- 
tensively, in either hand. After a funeral 
conducted by Sam Greene, a well-known 
former real-estate salesman turned monk, 
and music from the Supernatural Band 
from Austin, close friends and the family 
ate camote. Mike Forbes, president and 
cofounder of Hidden Creek, described the 
experience as “the highest of my life” He 
added that two years to the day before the 
funeral, he, Steve and an investor, meet- 


ing at Sam Greene's chapel, had consum- 
mated the deal to start the Hidden Creek 
company. 


OPERATION 
GREENBACK 


continued from page 20 


Spanish left on an ironing board appeared 
toset up"aplanning session on anarcotics 
operation.” Not sui ly, no trace of 
Hernan Botero has been found since the 
bust. Customs says he left for Colombia 
January 17. Restrepo is also unavailable 
for comment. 

According to the agents, Birin and the 
two other bank employees were paid up to 
L percent of alll the moneys sudsed thro 
the bank, or about $700,000 per year. 
rin, who claims all charges against her are 
false, drives a Volkswagen and lives ina 
modest house with her janitor husband. 

In federal court, Roberto Botero, 
Dolores Eirin and Carlos Urdaneta, also 
believed to be a major trafficker in 
marching powder, faced a laundry list of 
charges ranging from failing to file Form 
4789, to conspiracy to defraud the govern- 
ment, to importation of a controlled sub- 
stance, Kirin, in recognition of “her years 
of service in banking,” had her bail re- 
duced from $3.5 million to $250,000, while 


NEW 
SCIENTIFIC 
DISCOVERY 


GROWERS 


DETECT 


The Diesel Method* 
Don't Waste 
Growing Space 


SINSEMILLA 


GROW ONLY FEMALE PLANTS. 
WORKS ON “Jett Staring or Ful-Grown 


ALL PLANTS. 


100% EFFECTIVE 
SATISFACTION GUARANTEED OR 
YOUR MONEY BACK 
Each Female Plant Detection Kit Contains Everything You 

Need to Detect the Sex of Ten Plants, 


COrkir $7.95 
RUSH ME oekits $13.95 


D4 KITS $19.95 


Enc Disa Diwan 
Diosel Botanical Research and Study Group 
T5445 Ventura Biva. Suite 10, #155 
2, Cal. 91403 


Stimulants 


. & L. Promotions Promotes 
the most famous, popular, effective 
body stimulants ever on today's 
market without a doctor's prescrip- 
tion. Quantities from 1,000 to 
1,000,000 at unbeatable prices by 
dealing direct. L. & L. stands for 
leader and leadership. Go with the 
leader and we will make you No. 1 
* Distributors with potential wanted 


$32.00 per 1000 
Per 12,000 $28.00 per 1000 
Per 50,000 $22.00 per 1000 


Large discounts for Larger Volumes 


Per 100,000 $20.00 per 1000 
Per 500,000 $18.00 per 1000 
Per 1,000,000 $15.00 per 1000 
Glossy colored cards available that 
show each clearly. 3¢ each. Plus we 
have many other ways to promote 
you to No. 1. All orders sent U.S., 1st 
Glass Mail. No C.0.D.'s. $1.00 per 
1,000 for postage and handling. Send 
only money orders or certified checks 
to: L. & L. Promotions, P.O. Box 61, 
Flint, Michigan 48501. (1-313-733-5208 
Or 1-313-733-5776). We have 
warehouse facilities tor any size 
order. 

All pills contaim caffeine, 
phenylpropanolamine, and epedrine 


Per 1000 


Botero faced $1.25 million and Urdaneta 
$1 million. 
‘Operation Greenback is promising to 
expand is laundexing inved ition, natu- 
with accompanying media hype. In- 
formed sources in the industry, however, 
don’t seem worried that even a much ex- 
panded effort by an army of accountants 
and nares will significantly interrupt the 
exchange of dollars for coke across the Ca- 
ribbean. 


MIAMI POLICE 
ON THE TAKE! ; 


continued from page 19 

reviewing the facts returned indictments 

‘on nearly a score of cops on the take. For- 

eae = Me men had accumulated enough 
to lodge cases against 75 ci- 

creat but would postpone action 

Lee those individ to deal with 

he called “official corruption” 

‘The federal investigators in the case are 
shooting for indictments under the Rack- 
el Influenced Corrupt Organiza- 
tion (RICO) statutes, designed to provide 

ite) jail terms for major racketeers. The 
RICO laws provided the legal basis for 
the Black Tuna case in which Pot import- 
ers Bobby Platshorn and Robbie Mein- 
ster last year received jail sentences of 64 
and 54 years respectively. 

"Th ellegations against the Mineni copa 
are Linen cane Investigators contend 
that plainclothes gumshoes have been 
serving as bill collectors for Escandar and 
other dealers; stealing shipments from 
Escandar's competitors; Hoping otf drags 
and valuables in the course of busts; al 
sconding with cash from the police prop- 
erty room; and—as if those crimes aren't 
horrifying ng enough—actually consuming 

and marijuana themselves. 

allot of this: ght shake the very founda- 
tions of an American city, but, 
given the scale of the Miami drug trade, it 
is barely surprising. With an estimated $7 
billion crossing the barrelhead annually in 
the drug commerce of southern Florida, 
tourism has been eclipsed as the primary 
industry. Public officials and  law-en- 
forcement officers at virtually every level 
have been accused of being on the take 
from drug traders. County cops in rural 
areas where landing strips or off-loading 
sites are located are often the most cor- 
ruptible, according to Hicu Times | 
sources. It's easy to understand: The eth- | 
ics of a county deputy who makes, say, 
$18,000 a year are sorely tested when 
someone offers $5,000 to $10,000 for a 
couple hours of just looking the other way. 

Bluenosed moralists who still have 
dreams of wiping out the coke and pot 
smugglers through beefed-up lawen- 
forcement efforts should meditate over a 
joke that’s been making the rounds in the. 
Sunshine State: ; 

Question: How does a Miami cop spell 
honest? 

Answer: ST-U-P-I-D. 


LOZENGES 


“Chase the Munchies” with 
‘exciting Munchie tabs! 
Carry them in pocket or purse! 


ducts Corp. P.O. BoxB81 Palisades, New Vork 10868 Str 


Like the 


teal thing! = 


ROCK CRYSTAL INCENSE in wroe ULTRACAINE | 
5/22 Bi. ten. $9.95/1 or. 


Contains Procaine HCL WARNING: If inhaled 
OF ingested, may cause stimulation. 


See Gee OBI POPPY. excenoee, 
MORNING GLORY SEEDS CULTIVATION $4.50 


Untteaied Heavenly Bive. jus S5¢ postage & handing 


$4/0z. $14/4 oz. ight Gan sccn book Ser 


Infended for drug use. 


Mushroompeople 


SPORES 
Psilocybe cubensis. 

$10.00 ppd 
Psilocybe cyanescens. 

$10.00 ppd 
SUPPLIES 
Malt Agar Medium. 

Yalb $13.00 ppd. 

Tool Set. Loop and lance 

$2.75 ppd 
ile plastic 


Petri Dish 


disposable. 2: 


$4.50 ppd 


New Compost. Latest mushroom publications 
‘ecu ft $5.00 ppd | available. Send for free cata- 


logue, Callforaia reidente add 

Lew ft; $25.00 ppd on sales tax. Mail order only. 
BOOKS Please no COD. 
Growing Wild Mushrooms 
by Bob Haris, Complete Mushroompeople 
cultivation guide. $5.00 ppd | PO. Box 158A 

Inverness, CA 94937 

Psilocybe Mushrooms and f RCA 
Their Allies by Paul Stamets. | 4 complete source for nushroom 
The most upto id | 
guide to Palocybe ru 


rooms, $10.50 ppd 


SUN-LIGHTER 


Use the sun to 


cigarettes or joints 
A revolutionary idea for your 
ignition system. 
Save your lungs. No carbon. pollution-fr 
Ideal for free base systems. 
Just hang it around your neck. You'l lov 
Immediate delivery. Pater 
Send check or money order for 34 to: 
(includes postage and handling) 
‘Sun-Lighter 
P.O. 
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Cook & Smoke w/o 
unhealthy & flammable 
chemicals 
Easy & Safe 


A complete 
instruction book. 


The } ah 
only original + 
Baking Soda Method 
available only by mail 
Mail $10.00 


Name & Address 
MC/VISA accepted 
# & exp. date 
no personal checks 


To 
Star Publishing Co. 
215 W. 1st St. #105-28 
Tustin, CA 92680 
Wholesale Inquiries invited 


BLACK MOLLY 
ME! M2-E 
SAMPLES BY MAIL 

Send $1 for 3 CuacED 

or $3.00 for a 15 Pill 

& Capsule Assortment 

24 CEELEDEnergizer ‘7.95 

100 CRECED Energizer ‘19.95 

1000CRETED = 5419.95 


For €.0.D. Add $3.00 
Phone (Area 313) 838-3930 


ORDER 12 BOTTLES ~ GET 12 FREE 
PHONE ORDERS ACCEPTED 
FEEL GOOD VITAMIN CORP. 
14560 STANSBURY AVENUE 

DETROIT, MI 48227 © 1981 


Active Ingred.: PPA, Caffeine, Ephedrine 
——— clip AND savE-————~ 
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POT PRODUCTS 


HEAD FOR MARKET 


by Bud Bogart 
It was probably inevitable that the many 
creative entrepreneurs who have made 
pot a multibillion-dollar business would 
‘come up with a wide line of pot products: 
specifically, marijuana. baked i- 
juana potables and prerol 


cigarettes. In the grand tradit 
American enterprise, some smart cookies 
have come up with these items and there 
are probably a lot more in store. 

As usual, California is in the forefront 
of this expanding market. With names 


TRANS-HIGH 
MARKET ANALYSIS 


like Granny's Cosmic Cookies and Brain 
Food Bars the pot by-products tend to 
originate in the northern sinsemilla belt, 
where such delectables have for some 
time been part of the local culture, Lately, 
though, the chic and trendy pastries have 
popped up in the cities, where they re sell- 
ing like proverbial hotcakes. Brownies 
and Brain Food Bars are $5 each, and 
one’s plenty. Cookies run three for $3 usu- 
ally, and one will give you a mild buzz, all 
three a zonker The secret's in the marijua- 
na butter used as a base, say the experts. 

ate potialey business is still in its in- 
fancy, but it has all the vital signs of devel- 
oping into a healthy cottage industry like 
rpusiroom gro growing. The _Phenomenon 

‘st caught the public eye in January 
when Brownie Mary, a San Francisco 
woman in her 608, was caught with trays 
of baked pot brownies and 20 pounds of 
pot waiting to go into another batch. Ob- 
viously she wasn't just whipping up a 
batch for the grandlci 

‘The market is certainly there for a qual- 
yy, roduct. Just about every dedicated 

t lover has at one point tried pot brown- 
ies or the like and ended up with some- 
thing 5 that tasted like a pace of hay 
an luced a ey stu: 

por The revised merbetocund versions, beet 
Tie beat nade wits primegrade sinse, are 
good eatin, with a sweet, piny wets 
and a solid punch into the unknot 
‘They're great fun, but ae devours 
ance can cause onium in the di- 
gestive system. 

‘The: e pot pasties market got a big boost 
recently when one of New York’s top male 
fashion designers gave a or Greta, dozen of 
the cookies to friends for 

Marae beer, another ime fa 
bese) festern home brew, is ady on 
dealers’ shelves (see “R.” on marijuana 


beer, “Connoisseur,” November '80), 
though , its tendency to cause the 
fe quicksteps has muffled con- 
Sper gatuaaam, packaged, 
y the al rance of 
cinte in decadent old Loa’ AbgS 
heralds the arrival: ofaconvsine 
ticipated since the tion 
tmism of the mid "70s. ‘They'l be the 
t packs of joints since the legendary 
Park breast back by GIs during 
the Vietnam, War, if you don't count the 
“loose joints” hawked in big-city parks. (A 
National Weed magazine test on five 
loose joints purchased at Washington 
Square Park in New York for a dolar each 
in at a grand total of ‘a gram, 
See ae Len 
packs contain sinse joints, we 
Ebout a quarter ounce each and cost about 
50 bucks—a novelty item that may goa 
long way. 
Consumer tipe and hietos raphy: Res Read- 
ers of the accomps t 
lana" witmote Rataenth a regio 
listing, About once every week somebod = 
ts this in a letter or otherwise, ani 
in fact, close readers of Hick Times point 
out that years ago it used to havea region- 
al listing, but it was dropped. Well, it’s 
back again. 


Ttwas in the first place because 
of a remarkable uniformity in the price of 
dope everywhere in the continental Unit- 
ed States, That has cl in recent 
Fears) Owing to facters aa Civarse a6 th 
nationwide sinsemilla boom and the Co- 
jombian marijuana cartels. Still, the 
prices vary only slightly. Pot prices have 
remained remarkably stable over the past 
decade in contrast to those of most. oe 

, a compelling offbeat ar; rent for 
the long discredited ecomoiice of laine: 
faire capitalism. If you think legalization 
might gies the price, just remember that 
the Prohibition-era jug of 50¢ white light- 
nin’ was replaced by the $5 quart of 
Seagram's. 

Old Humpty Dumpty...didnt fall as 
hard or as fast as Colombian prices this 
season, with B's of commercial at $250 
gach and as cheap 2 $220 in bales, as the 
best year ever for Colombian pot contin- 
nterfold gold is at $450 to $550 a 
pou driving prices of all competitors 
jown. 


those competitors, 
, talking it on the 
and dropping prices to unload. 
Pounds of the tangy red and blond have 
dipped to less than $750. 
Root for the home team: Potheads in Mi- 
ami, Wall Street of the Colombia market, 
hoot ceively at the price of California 
insemni ich they call “senseless: 


milla,’ and refuse to buy it. ‘ 
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considerable of late one 
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scarce but there 
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Hic Times welcomes anonymous reports, but 
please be specific about the area, type, quantity and 
{ality of dope referred to. Ifyou are aware of other 
prices or have other relevant information or sugges: 

Eons, please send them in. The THMQ is intended 
solely, for comparative purposes and in no way is 
meant as an inducement to llega activity, oF a8 an 
adorsement of dope usage or taficking, or aan 
dorsement of any parti 
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you are inineed of honest 
information conceming the 
use of marijuana, discussing legal 
hassels,glaucoma,chemotherapy, 
A New Videotape is available. 
in Beta or VHS, $99.95 & $2. shipping. 
Send check or money order to: 
Broadcast Quality 
“Marijuana As Medicine" 
7800 Red Road #219 


South Miami, FL93143 


STIMULANTS 


$354 $9. 


ANY CAPSULE OR TABLET 
(Some products ar less than $20.00 per 1000) 


COD on CHARGE 


MASTERCARD & VISA 
CALL TO ORDER 


919 392-6144 


(UR PRODUCTS ARE NOT AVAILABLE AT A LOWER 


PRICE FROM ANY SOURCE 
MANUFACTURER, 
All pills contain caffeine, phenyip 


DISTRIBUTOR OR 


analamine HCL 
ine sufate in 


ae avaiable in convement $00 size jars for $19.00. Our 

yellow 1045 capsule contains 275 total miligrams and no 

appetite suppressant for hse not ona et program. Case 
16 campus packs availabe atso, Identity rea 
ines with a TRUCKER'S NUMBERS LIST 


National Pill Co 
Box 3932 ¢ Wilmington, N.C. 28406 
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Just screw a cartridge into the 
"SUPER CHARGER’ 
and inhale a balloon full of smiles. 


There’s no question. This isit. 
Nitrous can be dangerous to your 
health when taken directly from 
aN2Otank. Like nitrous?? 
Don't jeopardize your health. 
Check out out our ‘Super Charger 
the safe way to get happy. 


J.R.M. mfg. NLY.,.INLY. 

153 W.27 st. 10001 

Super Charger kit - super charger ~ balloon ~ 
TO cortridges complete $12.00. 

Box of 10 cartridges $4.00. 

Super Charger $7.00__ 

Balloon $1.00__ 


Name 
Address 
cs 


Tastegood Over- 
sized Bamboo _. 


( organic 
aesthetically 
pleasing 
no cleaning 
with optional bow! 
iorsmonngicse = S 1 
tobacco $13. 
Price includes 
Postage and handling 
IRRESISTIBLE IMPULSE INC. 


Box 1369 Ansonia Station 
New York, NY 10023 


PARTY 
COOK 
BOOK 


BAKING WITH POT has 
many benefits over smoking. No 
smoke, no ashtrays, no clips or 
burn holes .... just good tasting 
treats for use anywhere or 
anytime 
DON'T USE YOUR BEST 
POT ... Almost any will do! By 
sauteeing instead of burning the 
strength actually improves 
WHETHER SKIING, 
SWIMMING OR AT THE 
MOVIES ... You'll be the life 
of the party! 


Send $5.98 to: 


lus 50¢ Postage & Handling 
Good Life Products 
P.O. Box 7205 
Newport Beach, CA 
92660 


ookies - cakes 


i 
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BEAT 
= Bre 
BROTHER 


Check out these subjects. 
‘New Identity with Government ID 
Privacy. ow toGetit/Enoyt 

ontasinternationl 


10p Paylr 
“Wow to eat "8G BROTHER” 
Plus Lots Lots More 


Complete Catalog $4 


(refundable) 


Res 


18d 6% Sa 


EDEN PRESS» Box 8410-HG Fountain Valley.CASO7O8 


-.4nd.a little bit of 


SUPERLEAF™ 


‘DHE GROWERS CHOICE 


Finest Quality Nutrients 
Field Tested Worldwide 
100% Money Back Guarantee 


T-shirts 7.50 ppd. 

Dazzling 15 color wing 

design on your choice 
/ (@f quality cotton/poly 


The gourmet food for plants Frenin dnt stale xf Beaten: 


SEE PAGE 83 FOR ORDERING COUPON 


Jody Ley 


INTERVIE 


HATCHA READIN’ THERE, buddy? Looks 
pretty dry.” 
‘Actually, it's great. It’s the proof sheets for an 


interview with Gordon Liddy. I gotta write an 
introduction for it, and then they'll run it in this magazine with 
photos of Liddy and it'll look lots more exciting!’ 

"Gordon Liddy, huh? Now there's a guy. You gotta give him 
credit” 

“Sure as hell ain't a woman. There's that.’ 

"No, I mean that guy was ready to die for what he believed in 
You know?" 

"Ready? Shit, he was begging the fucking president's lawyer to 
shoot him down in the street. He was begging for it. He couldn't 
wait. Turned out he was laying his life on the line for a bunch of 
pussies who wouldn't have had the balls to terminate Donald 
Segretti properly, much less Gordon fucking Liddy’ 

“Well, he was a little weird. That stuff about holding his hand in 
the fire—" 

“Psycho. A psycho can tune his pain threshold upand down like you'd 
adjust a thermostat. Liddy had a bunch of macho Cubes he hadda im- 
press, sohe pissed out a whole fix of endorphins intohis system and put 

is hand in the fire. And this son of a bitch who fixes up on his body 
own junk any time he wants, he busted Tim Leary in 68 for acid. Fuck- 
ing diddlybop candy-ass LSD!" 

“Jeez, buddy—what magazine's this for, anyway?" 

“HiGH Times. Piece of shit interview for a piece of shit magazine” 

“Lalways thought HIGH TiMEs was a hippie magazine. What's it got to 
do with Gordon Liddy?" 

‘Aw, there's this hippie writer called Legs McNeil there, see? Onl 
they dont call themselves hippies anymore. Punks they call ‘em now. So 
this punk McNeil, he goes and scores an interview with Gordon Liddy 
as a challenge. See, if Liddy really did believe half the ultra-right-wing, 
raise-the-flag horseshit he spouts, he would've been morally fucking ob- 
liged to pull out a 38 and grease McNeil halfway through the interview! 

‘But he didn't?” 

“Look! Halfway through the interview MeNeil invites him to. But the 
bastard’s still punking around, not even a flesh wound. Not a powder 
burn, for Christ's sake. And Liddy says he could've offed Jack Anderson’ 

"He does?” 

“Here, read the whole thing. Liddy’s a pussy too. They all are. Fuck 
‘em! 

“Hey, get my buddy here another Scotch. He's on a roll!” 


G.GORDON LIDDY 


HIS KAMPF 


by 
Legs 
McNeil 


over, winning power and 
achieving power, was com- 
pletely unacceptable to me. It 
was no more acceptable tome 
than the idea of surrender toa 
Japanese soldier in 1945. 

HIGH Ties: You've said that 
you're not concerned with 
your image because “it's the 


HIGH Times: What were the ‘60s like for you? 
When did it become apparent to you that 
there was a war going on at home? 
Lippy: By 1967 it was apparent to me that 
things had gotten out of hand. That was 
when we had an urban riot in Poughkeep: 
sie, New York, which is where I live. I 
could see it starting about ‘63 or ‘64 when I 
moved to Poughkeepsie and became a pros: 
ecutor. By '67 I d taken the decision to get 
myself elected. I ran for office in ‘68. Didn't 
make it, but then proceeded to run the Nix- 
‘on campaign in that area 

I went down to Washington in ‘69. By 
then things were full bore. Washington had 
burned by then. It had burned in 68. The 
‘60s seemed to be increasing and accelerat- 


ing. I thought that if this continues apace, 
the other side will eventually win, or will 
become the dominant side. We'll become 
the minority. The time to stop that is when 
we still have the strength to stop it. And 
that’s pretty much what we did 

HIGH Times: You saw things happening 
from the early '60s and ending up with the 
antiwar movement and this big youth 
movement— 

Lippy: I don't know if it was a youth move- 
ment. There was an antiwar movement, but 
there was far more toit than that, There wasa 
whole different world overview that these 
people whom I opposed had. The drug cul- 
ture was part of it. It was intolerable. The 
thought of this ideology in effect turning 


opinion of others! 
Lippy: I would draw a distinction between 
reputation and character. Reputation means 
what others think of you. That is pretty 
much outside of your control. Your charac: 
termeans what you really are. The only per- 
son who can affect that is you. So, I think 
you're better off concerning yourself about 
character rather than reputation. 

HIGH Times: You must be aware that you 
do have an image. 

Lippy: Well, I have had several, When the 
break-in was detected and things were go- 
ing from bad to worse, we decided on this 
containment strategy. I said okay. I was, in 
effect, the captain of the ship in the reef, 
and I will take the weight. They can't get 
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past me, because anything anyone under 
me would say would be from me, and then 
it becomes hearsay if I'm not cooperating. 
So all I have to do is remain silent and 
there's no problem. 

And they said, “Oh, yeah, there is a prob- 
Jem. How are we going to convince this very 
skeptical, cynical and hostile Washington 
press corps that you, who has a doctorate in 
law, who was an FBI bureau supervisor at 


transcripts are the primary source. The tes- 
timony of those who are the actual partici- 
pants in the event are the primary sources. 
‘Those persons should put down, “This is 
what happened. This is what I saw, heard, 
smelt, felt, did" I ought toavoid speculation 
and drawing conclusions That's for the his- 
torians with the benefit of the detached 
view of time and the rest of it. So that's what 
Idid. I was as scrupulously honest about it 


the age of twenty- 
nine, who was a 
prosecutor, that you, 
in effect, stole all this 
money from yourcli- 
ent, dreamed all this 
up on your own, 
went out and we 
knew nothing about 
it? They're not going 
to buy this bullshit 
story.” Isaid, "Yeah, 1 


‘T think to really 
be successful, 
to be a leader, 
you have to pass 
the 3-B’ test 


as I could be. 
HIGH Times: You 
knew you would be- 
come a spokesman, 
with this book out. 
You must have 
known with the rats 
that people are going 
to say, "He eats rats, 
he burns his hand.” 

Lippy: Ifyoureadthe 
book and are not per- 


can see the problem! suaded, then I've had 
So, with my c ra- - day in court. If I 
tion by acquies| rains, balls Gow peace yan 
featngalcoriiee| aNd brawn. Hid hue Yo 
crazy stories to per- Carter can't! must realize also that 


suade the Washing- 
ton press corps that, 
yes, I did. I really 
didn't think they 


you have a message 
to spread: It is a bad 
place out there and 
the Sovietsdo indeed 


were going to get away with it, but they did. 
We were all astonished at the gullibility of 
the press corps. That held for about a year. 
Even the whole government fell for it. The 
whole concept of my trial was, Yes, this is 
what happened. That's what the govern- 
ment told the jury. 

A year later, when they realized they'd 
been had, they tried my superiors, under a 
theory one hundred and eighty degrees op- 
posite. So it held, but only for about a year. 
HIGH Times: Why did you write as honest 
abook as you did? Do you think you served 
your country better waking up people to the 
fact that the Soviet Union intends to domi- 
nate the world? When you write in your 
book about the rat story, which everybody 
thinks of when they think of you, and the 
burning of the hand, and that you would 
kill Jack Anderson, don't you think you 
would better serve your country by lying 
than by putting out this book? 

Lippy: No, [wouldn't think so. First of all, I 
didn’t write the book until almost after liti- 
gation had run, so I could be honest and 
write it and not in any way putat risk the lib- 
erty of my associates. Secondly, I'm what is 
known asa primary source. The obligation 
of a primary source is not to sit there and 
draw speculative conclusions, itis torecord 
what happened. 

Hiu Times: So when you did the book, 
you considered yourself as a historian 
Lippy: Well, no, as a primary source for his- 
torians. If you are studying Watergate and 
you go and read a book by ‘Teddy White or 
anyone like that who's sitting there and ana- 
lyzing what happened based upon transcripts 
and so on, that's a secondary source. The 
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intend to take over the world. 
Lippy: What you're saying is if I had been 
easier on myself, I would have gained more 
acceptance. That's cheating. I think I can do 
and have done pretty well having been truth- 
ful. Plus, having been ruthlessly and scrupu- 
Jously truthful with myself, I think it lends 
credence to what I 
may have to say 
about other people. 
Inother words, ifI'm 
going to be as tough 
as I was on John Siri- 
ca in that book, I 
don’t have any right 
to do that and not be 
as tough on myself. I 
think that'soneofthe 
reasons it gained the 
acceptance that it 
did. People say that 
this was an honest 
book. 

HicH Times: Why 
do you think John Si- 
rica isa phony and a 
fraud? 

Lippy: Because John 
Sirica poses as one 
whoabhorsa cover-up. "Welllallbeall rightif 
wwe just get these facts out” And yet, when he, 
through a gross error of competence, seateda 
juror who could not conduct a conversation 
in the English language, he used his power as 
a judge to cover it up. Which makes him a 
hypocrite. Then, when he was embarrassed 
by my twenty-one-and-a-half-year sentence 
and was attempting to justify it and sought to 
resort to the record to back him up and saw 


"The biggest 
enemy of the 
United States is 
the United States 
because of all this 
Easter Bunny 
philosophy we've 
been espousing’ 


that the record didn't back him up, he just 
changed the record. He got caughtat it. That 
just demonstrates that he's stupid. He's a stu- 
pid hypocrite {laughter}, that’s all. 
HIGH Times: What did you think of the 
Washington Post as they were uncovering 
the Watergate story? 
Lippy: I understood what was going on. If 
you'll recall from that era, it was like page 
‘twenty-three news and that’s where it be- 
longed. The Washington Post pursued it that 
way because of the obsession that its owner 
and executive editor, Ben Bradlee, had with 
Richard Nixon dating back to his defeating 
Helen Gahagan Douglas years before in 
California. Then what happened was after 
these fellows did some investigative work 
and came up with a few good stories, the 
New York Times felt professionally embar- 
rassed about being behind on the story so 
they jumped in. Those two media leaders 
carrying on like that, the rest of them... 
HIGH Times: But what did you think? 
Lippy: They were the other side. I expect- 
ed the other side to do battle as vigorously 
as they could. They were going to attempt 
toreverse the effect of the election. It was a 
struggle for power. That's how I viewed it. I 
was quite dispassionate about it, I just sat 
there and watched it. 
HIGH Times: In David Halberstam’s book, 
‘The Powers That Be, he describes how [Carl] 
Bernstein just lucked into the story. He was 
‘supposed to be covering Virginia, but he 
happened to rewrite [Bob] Woodward's 
copy. He was about to get fired because 
management disapproved of his lifestyle. 
Lippy: That's a real odd-couple situation. 
Woodward is very preppy, very stuffy. Ter- 
ribly stuffy guy: 
Filled with his own 
importance. I  re- 
corded a story there 
where he went to 
John Martin, a Jus- 
tice Department at- 
torney, and asked 
him for information 
to which he was not 
entitled. Martin re- 
fused and he said, 
"No one turns down 
Bob — Woodward.” 
John Martin said, 
"Well, let me be the 
first.” ‘That's just the 
way he was 
Bernstein wasn't 
like that. Neither 
one of them hesitat- 
ed to subvert the 
grand jury or doanything else they felt was. 
necessary to go after their own. Again, 
there's another example of the hypocrisy of, 
Sirica. Sirica was intimidated by Edward 
Bennett Williams, so he did not do anything 
to those guys for violating the law. He 
claims he gave them a strong lecture, but he 
never even mentioned them by name in the 
courtroom. He didn't have the guts to do it. 
Sirica has no balls. 


HIGH Times: You also said that of Carter, 
having no balls. 

Lippy: That's the "3B" test—brains, balls 
and brawn. I think to really be successful, 
to bea leader like that, you have to pass the 
"3-B" test, and Carter can't. 

HIGH TiMES: The Moral Majority says that 
in order to win World War III, the first 
thing you have to do is abandon détente, 
noting that détente dignifies the rules of 


naive. He sees the world as itis. 
HIGH Times: How do you think we should 
view the Russians? 

Lippy: You must understand that they de- 
fine things differently than wedo. They don't 
define the good the way we do. The good to 
them is whatever advances the interests of 
the Soviet Union, and whatever does not is 
bad. So, if there is a SALT agreement and 
they violate it and get away wiih it, they 


the Soviet Union, 
discourages internal 
resistance among in- 
tellectuals and peo- 
ple in the Soviet 
Union, undermines 
freedommovements 
inthe _ satellites, 
enables Moscow to 
undermine and di- 
vide NATO and lulls 
the free world into 
complacency _lead- 
ing to a reduction in 
defense spending. 
How do you react to 
that? 

Lippy: If it does 
things with respect 
to the free world, 
that’s because of the 


dont consider that 
cheating. They consi- 
der that they are do- 
ing something that 
they are undera mor- 
al imperative to do. 
Unless you _under- 
stand that, the way 
they think, you can- 
not deal with them. 
Because you're not 
even speaking the 
same language. 

HIGH Times: Should 
we even be trying to 
work with them? 
Can you trust them if 
they're trying to use 
everything to their 
advantage? 

Lippy: The Russians 


stupidity of the free 
world. I don't think it necessarily does. 
What détente simply did was give both 
sides an opportunity to gain an advantage 
over the other. The Soviet Union took it and 
we did not. That's our fault, not theirs. 
Ican understand why the Moral Majority 
did what it did. It was countering some- 
thing. They don’t have that big an influence 
on the Reagan administration, nor will they 
have. Reagan isa very bright guy in that he 
has recognized, I think, that he does have a 
big mandate and if he does want to accom- 
plish change, he is going to have to do it 
from the center and he's going to have to 
bring in people from both sides. You'll no- 
tice that there aren’t any people from the 
extremes, either way. That is just good, 
smart politics. 
HIGH Times: Why didn't we take advan- 
tage of détente? How could we have? 
Lippy: We did not, I think, because of this 
naiveté and life of illusion that so many of 
us live in this country. We made the funda- 
mental error of telling the American people 
that, for example, a SALT agreement is a 
good thing. Immediately that became held 
hostage politically. We had to come up with 
a SALT agreement or take a political defeat 
The Soviet Union, not being run by stupid 
men, saw that. And they just held out for 
one that was very much to their advantage. 
Same thing with SALT II. Ronald Reagan 
has very wisely said, "Well, we'll talk and 
we'll listen, but unlessit's a good agreement 
and in our national interest, we're not going 
toget involved ina thing like that.” He is not 
politically hostage to a SALT agreement. 
Therefore, he could possibly come up with 
a good one. Who knows? At least he is not 


respect power. They 
respect overwhelming superiority and an ea- 
gerness to use it. They've backed off every 
time they've been put ina situation like that. 
Now, we are not in that posture. They're not 
fools. They know we don't have that kind of 
strength anymore. Whether we'll have an 
opportunity to get it back or whether we can 
afford to get it back, 1 
don't know. All this 
armament and pow- 


perceive it, to have them change. 
HIGH Times: Do you think the United 
States can win a nuclear war? 

Lippy: Yes, I think we can, if we position 
ourselves to. That doesn't mean that we 
aren't going to take great losses nor does it 
mean we should seek nuclear war. We cer- 
tainly ought not to shrink from it in the last. 
resort. As General Haig said, “There are 
some things worth fighting for” You can’t 
turn the clock back. There being nuclear 
weapons, nuclear weapons are going to be 
used. People argue against that by saying, 
"Well, in World War I we used gas, and no 
one used gas in World War II’ There'sa spe- 
cific reason for that. When, at the end of the 
war, our military guys were going through 
Germany, an officer went intoa cave and he 
didn’t come out. So they sent a guy in after 
him and he didn’t come out. Pretty soon, 
they said, "Hey, there's something wrong 
going on here” And they checked. And 
what had happened was, in the cave were 
stored cylinders of what came to be called 
G-Agent—G for German—which was 
nerve gas, which the Germans developed. 
So, it happened to be leaking, and that's 
why those people died in there. We found 
that out and we said to the Germans, "Holy 
smoke! You had this enormous weapon and 
you didn't use it. Why not?” And they said, 
"Because you would have used yours’ 
“What do you mean, ours?" We had an 
awful lot of artillery and the recoil system of 
our artillery was hydropneumatic, and the 
pneumatic was nitrogen gas, so we had all 
these nitrogen-gas cylinders and German 
intelligence misidentified that as our equiv- 
alent of their G-Agent and it balanced the 
terror so they didn't 
use theirs. 

HIGH Times: About 


er doesn't come out of the war in Vietnam: 
mud or air. It requires W) a In the Oriana Fallaci 
astrongand powerful We examined interview—I don't 
om. We agiwe | (he alternatives See 
that if we get rid of all and came to the Lippy: I know who 
this nonsense that A she is. Which one? 

we've built into our conclusion that HicH Times: With 
budget, which is out Thieu. My impres- 
of control. That's go- the only way to sions of that inter- 


ing to mean some 


stop [Jack 


view are that during 


things that are going the Paris peace talks 
tohurt some very vo- i Thieu was pleading 
cal oats Anderson] isto | [ee nf Plein 
HIGH Times: There's kill him’ "There are three 
a belief in this coun- hundred thousand 


try that the Soviet 
Union does not want 
anuclear war 


North Vietnamese 
soldiers in my coun- 
try” And Kissinger 


Lippy: Well, no one who is not crazy wants 
nuclear war. I don’t think the Russians are 
crazy. Whether their perceptions are cor- 
rect or not really is immaterial. The Soviets 
are going toacton their perceptions, notours. 
Their perception at the moment is that they 
can win a nuclear exchange. That's a pretty 
dangerous perception for them to have. 
The only way to change is for us to change 
the balance of power sufficiently so they 


said, “No, there’ only a hundred and fifty 
thousand.” And then Thieu said in this inter- 
view that Kissinger was using South Vietnam 
as a containment factor against China be- 
cause they were more threatened by China 
than by Russia, that it was a big power play. 
‘Thiew was suspicious of Kissinger being a 
power broker in those terms. 

Lippy: Well, Kissinger is a very bright 
man. The KGB analysis of Kissinger is very 
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interesting, First of all, they make much of 
the fact that he's Jewish. Of course, the So- 
viets are very anti-Semitic. But they're rath- 
er dispassionate about his Jewishness and 
they say that that leads him into the direc- 
tion of being a survivalist because of the 
historical Jewish experience of surviving. 
And they think that he's influenced by that. 
Now it may or may not be true. 

But the other interesting thing that they 
think is very signifi- 
cant—and I would 
have to agree with 
them—is that Kis- 
singerisabigstudent 
of Metternich. Now, 
Metternich was the 
‘Austro-Hungarian 
Empire chancellor 
who saw coming 
down theroad thede- 
struction of the em- 
pire and who sought 
by his brilliance to jg 
postpone that for as NM 
long as _possible— 
and he was quite ef- 
fective at doing that. S 
‘And they say in their 
analysis that that's [R 
very good from their 
point of view be- fi 
cause Kissinger sees that history ison ourside 
and he's playing the Metternich gameand he 
sees that the US. isgoingtogodown thetubes 
and he's just trying to postpone that. And so, 
Jong term, it's good with Henry. 

They also point out that he was not that 
much of a student or admirer of Bismarck. 
‘That would have disturbed them greatly, be- 
cause Bismarck was the builder, the believ- 
er in increase in power in Germany. And so 
that's their analysis. There have been oth- 
ers who have thought, based on some of the 
things that Kissinger said and wrote, and on 
what some of his associates have written 
that he seems to agree with, that that anal- 
ysis is pretty good. And that, of course, 
not the mindset of somebody who ought to 
be leading the foreign policy of the United 
States. Because that is not at all necessarily 
what's going to happen. 

We can change that. We can make it so 
that they're the ones that are going down 
the tubes and not us. And that's a matter of 
will and understanding. As the Germans 
say, the great blow carries with it its own 
defense. 

HIGH TIMES: They think Kissinger’s hold- 
ing off the fall of the American Empire? 

Lippy: Yeah, they think we're doomed and 
they're riding the freight train to success. I 
happen to think that it's actually the oppo- 
site and it's only our damn foolishness that 
has let them get as far as they have. And 
that the biggest enemy in the United States 
is the United States because of all this altru- 
istic nonsense that we... .all of this Easter 
Bunny philosophy that we've been espous- 
ing in the last four years. Four more years of 
Carter and we would have been gone. It 
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would have been all over. It’s going to be 


very difficult through Reagan or anybody 
else to turn this thing around. 

HIGH Times: You say it's too late to turn 
this Carter mess around. You've been quot- 
ed as saying about the CIA, "They have 
been weakened by pressand Congress. The 
animal who is no longer wicked, no longer 
has its teeth’ What is the role of a secret 
military organization in a free society? 
Lippy: Well, histori- 
cally, the covertop- 
eration capability is 
to give you “option 
three’’ If something 
goes on in a foreign 
country thatis inimi- 
cal to the national in- 
terests of the United 
= States, and we don't 
have option three, 
we've got only two 
options: one, don't 
do anything, and let 
the whole thing go 
down the tubes; two, 
g0 to war, the other 
extreme. Option 
|| three, when you 
have that capability 
is to send in a clan- 
destine service and 
sui azoundl wilhion| laviig gone 16 wae 
Soit can bea very vital role. Unfortunately, 
right now the clandestine service has been 
gutted. When Stansfield Turner dismissed 
eight hundred and sixteen top operations 
directors—including the number one guy 
in Iran, the number one guy in the Soviet 


sets abroad; the guy was either already 
dead or was dying under torture because of, 
it. Andin light of that history it was presumed 
that Anderson was going to continue that 
line of work. Now, he's killing people. And 
they charged us with the task, “Come up 
with a way of stopping Anderson from doing 
that.” Well, we examined all of the alterna- 
tives and very quickly came to the conclu- 
sion the only way youre going to be able to 
stop him isto kill him. And then the question 
is, "Is it justifiable because he’s killing our 
people?" Yes, itis. And that was the recom- 
mendation. But, they tured down the rec- 
ommendation as being too severe a sanction, 
HIGH Times: It seems to me that it would 
be extremely important to find out the per- 
son who was feeding Anderson this infor- 
mation and terminate him. 

Lippy: Well, I'm sure that they were simul- 
taneously trying to find things like that out. 
They did find some things out and didn’t 
terminate the guys. They just moved them 
from one place to another. They would 
move someone out of the place so they 
couldn't get any more information to give 
Anderson, other than where some car was 
parked in a motor pool. 

HiGH Times: Helms asked him not to print 
it. What did he say when you approached 
him about that? 

Lwwpy: He said, “I didn’t do that until I first 
saw it printed elsewhere’ I said, “Yeah, 
where?" And he couldn't come up with 
that. And I think it’s because it wasn’t true. 
HIGH Times: Why weren't you in the CIA? 
Lippy: Because I was in a position in the 
White House, for example, in the Odessa 
group, and had the ability to command the 


power structure and 
the number one guy 
in the Middle East, 
and I think the guy in 
Cuba, you cannot 
turn it around over- 
night. You can bum 
the house down over- 
night but you can't 
build one overnight. 
HIGH Times: Why 
did you want to kill 
Jack Anderson? 

Lippy: Well, there 
had never been any 
orders to move phys- 
ically against Ander- 
sonevenafter he had 
crossed us. One of 
our best technical 
sources in intel- 
ligence was our abil- 


“Do you 


‘No’ 
“Do you 


“No! 


in God?” 


in Valhalla?” 


‘TtS just. ..?" 
“Worms! 


resources of theCIA, 
the DIA and the FBI 
and anything you 
wanted. We had 
more of a...what's 
the word I'm looking 
for? Advisory— 
HicH Times: You 
could obviously 
have killed me with 
something here on 
the table if you want- 
ed to. 

Lippy: Kill you with- 
out something on the 
table. 

HIGH Times: That's 
whatI:mean. [ookat 
you moreasa soldier 
thanamember of the 
Nixon administra- 
tion. I wondered 


believe 


believe 


ity to intercept the car-to-car transmissions 
of President Kosygin and other Soviet lead- 
ers driving aroung the streets of Moscow. 
Anderson learned that and Mr Helms 


learned that Anderson had that informa- 
tion, took him to lunch and asked him, for 
obvious reasons, not to publish it. Ander- 
son promised not to. Subsequently, he did. 
Okay. With that history we then learned 
that he had exposed one of our human as- 


why you didn't go into the CIA. 
Lipy: In the CIA, for example, there is 
quite a rivalry between two basically differ- 
ent kinds of people—both of whom are ab- 
solutely necessary. You've got the collectors 
of information and those who analyze it. I 
mean, I've got a room full of data and they 
are of no use until they are examined by an 
analyst who says, “I wonder what this 
continued on page 66 
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CHEECH & CHONG &@ US 


by Andy Kow!l 


HE COLAS MADE ME FEEL BETTER. I HAD STARTED TO 
get nervous about this whole deal after the slicked-down reception I'd received in the 
tinseled, plastic Hollywood offices. But when I saw those colas—big, hairy, juicy buds 
rising from the more noticeably paper pot bushes—I knew somehow it was going to be 
all right. 

Roughly eight hours earlier I had been in New York City wracking my brains, 
wondering where in hell our March cover was going to come from (we were looking, 
ironically enough, for a pot field). Suddenly, the phone rang. I picked up the receiver. 
Columbia Pictures was on the line and they wanted to know if I'd like to come out to the 
set of the new Cheech and Chong movie, Nice Dreams. It seems as if the boys had heard 
of our little difficulty and were offering to let us take a part of their set and rearrange it 
to suit our needs. Well, big-time magazine publishers don't shout Yippee!, so thanked 
them politely and said I'd catch the next plane out. 

Thad met Cheech Marin and Tommy Chong about a year ago when we were guests 
on “Friday Night,’ a television talk show based in Chicago. I'd felt an easy rapport with 
the both of them and looked forward to picking up the conversation (among other 
things) that was going around in the limousine that night on the way home from the 
show. Besides, I'd never been on a movie set before; I had never even taken the 
Universal Studio tour, and so the idea of spending time on the set of a Cheech and Chong 
movie and getting a March cover in the bargain had me salivating (metaphorically 
speaking, of course}. 

Walking through the back lots to the publicity office I felt a flash of recognition as I 
passed all the familiar TV and movie sets and the people who are part of them: 
costumed actors wandering casually about, execs hurrying to important lunch dates, 
technicians sitting on their equipment, having a smoke, and here and there a luscious 
rising young starlet. 

Finally I found the boys. They were unaffected, gracious and, much to my surprise, 
quite serious. Intently discussing the previous day's shooting, it was obvious that even 
after 12 years of marriage as a comedy team, Cheech and Chong still actually love each 
other They even move in unison, Tommy Chong sometimes directing with only a 
glance or a nod, Cheech Marin improvising his stoned, rowdy Cheech character like the 
second nature it is. They work without a script, using a series of 600 illustrated panels 
depicting scenes or events in the story line. "It's like writing an essay’ Tommy explains. 
"Do you ever write it before you have to? ‘Well, I got a lot of things to do soI'lljust 
knock them off, so I'll have three weeks to think about something else! 

“Why waste time trying to be a writer, which I'm not, or Cheech either, in the 
classical sense. We're performers. All we have to do is perform for an hour and a half 
film time. That's nothing” 

The nothing so cavalierly referred to is a crew of 150—plus cast members—working 
for months from sunup to sundown, and then attending screenings of the rushes from 
the previous day and making plans for the next shoot. The nothing is a budget of $5 
million. All this followed by further months of editing and polishing before we see the 
final product. continued 
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Everybody on the Burbank set seemed to be in good spirits—and 
a lot of them were longtime Hicx Times fans. This was the sound- 
stage where much of "Fantasy Island" was shot when Cheech and 
Chong weren't in need of its tennis court (which had now been 
transformed into a marijuana nursery). There were tall plants and 
rows of baby seedlings, There were plucked bushes hanging in the 
drying sheds and horticultural devices strewn about—and, of 
course, there were those glorious aforementioned colas. In Nice 
Dreams, this tennis-court growing area is on the estate of a wealthy 
rock star, camouflaged by a canvas covering painted to look like a 
kidney-shaped backyard swimming pool from the air. The scene 
being shot the day I arrived involved a helicopter narc buzzing the 
estate as the canvasis ripping; the boys madly scramble topatchit 
It is hilarious slapstick with Cheech ending up doing the back- 
stroke across the canvas waters 


GOT A BIG KICK OUT OF SEE- 
ing Cheech wearing the familiar blue and gold NORML Tshirt for 
the scene. I thought it was great that a big box-office star would 
bother to make a political statement. When I complimented 
Cheech for this righton act, he explained that he wore the shirt 
simply because he liked the colors. "I liked that NORML was spelt 
wrong: noA—abnormal. It was a shirt I liked and felt good in. That 
guy Keith [Stroup] gave it to me. 

“I stay away from politics. Y'know, I'm a Chicano" 

Later on, after the cast went to lunch, the boys and I, along with 
a few crew members, screened the results of the previous day's 
shooting, If what I saw that day in the screening room is indicative 
of the rest of the movie, Nice Dreams is far and away the best film 
‘Cheech and Chong have made. Asa giant Cheech-sized joint made 
its way around, the small screening room convulsed with laugh- 
ter The scene was from the grass nursery and the written word 
could only inadequately describe the sight gags that had us rolling. 
Amad marijuana chemist was the focus for this particular schtick, 
sporting a Hict Times Tshirt. Around this negligible bit of busi- 
ness the two professionals weaved a hilarious bit of classic stoned 
humor. (By the way, the dope was good local bud. They don't 
smoke the primo on the set—they save that for after work.) 

‘Tommy is Cheech's biggest fan. Sitting next to director Chong, I 
couldn't help but notice him chuckling with glee at his partner's 
antics, his knees knocking unconsciously together as he laughed 
with the abandon of a little kid. 

I'm the director. Cheech is the actor Yin and yang’ Tommy 
reflects. "Works well.” 

"I start the gag and Cheech comes in and takes it. I don’t ever 
give him lines, I tell Cheech the actor where he isand what he's do- 
ing and he comes up with the lines!’ 

In addition to being the director, Chong is also the straight man, 
working in the hallowed tradition of Bud Abbott, George Burns 
and Bing Crosby. He sets up the gags and feeds his partner lines 
with consummate timing—it’s the meat of any comedy team. It’s 
what makes them work. 

Cheech likened it to their roots as band members playing 
rhythm and blues in Canada. “Tommy's like a steady bass. The 
bass line. You can only have so many bass solos’ If so, Cheech is 
the spirited lead guitar, playing his riffs off the tempo set by the 
bass. A series of comedy jams strung together into feature length. 

“When we had a band,’ Cheech continues, “we didn't have to 
discuss the chord changes. A musician starts to go someplace and 
the other band members follow.’ 

One of the most impressive things about Cheech and Chong is 
that they are nice guys, straight shooters, in stark contrast to the 
overgrinning, glad-handing ubiquitous studio flack and Holly- 
wood butt-boy types. They were as refreshing and reassuring as 
those big, fat, hairy colas I saw my first day on the set. Cheech 
probably put it best, commenting, “We've managed to be our- 
selves and still come out clean" 
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After a rigorous day of directing, Tommy relaxed with fruit juice 
and a joint in his trailer. "Considering the lifestyle we have apart 
from our career” he toked, “we've eliminated the necessity to 
have to bullshit anybody about anything: 

Their movies do well despite the Hollywood power structure. 
Have you ever seen them with Carson? Or even on "Saturday 
Night Live"? The two are virtually blacklisted by television. And 
this pisses them off. What pleases them is their loyal legion of fans, 
constituents to a lifestyle big enough to make them the top com- 
edy team in the country without the help or hype of the general 
media at large. But in this country, no matter who you are and 
what you're selling, nine-figure box-office returns entitle you to 
some respect from corporate institutions. But even then there are 
limits. Tommy laughs, "If I go into [the studios] and say I got this 
serious story about a paraplegic, they'd say, Get the fuck outta 
here with that shit!" 


INCE MY ENTREE, I HAD 
gathered waiting was as much a part of moviemaking as it was a 
part of dealing. Only here you had over a hundred people waiting 
with you, not to mention that union clock ticking. During lunch 
break, around midnight, an unknown comedy team hired by 
Cheech and Chong tocelebrate an assistant director's birthday did 
an extended Happy Birthday routine. They were an Abbott and 
Costello-looking duo who fired off a rapid series of impressions 
from "Who's on First?” to Groucho to Cheech and Chong them- 
selves. These two were good enough in their way, but they ran out 
of material quickly and their timing, though mechanically correct, 
didn't pop. Or maybe it was just my perception after a couple of 
days on a set with two masters. Besides, after 15 minutes, it be- 
came clear this wasn'ta birthdaygram as much asan audition. Be- 
ing hit on, though, is something that comes with the turf, and the 
boys seem to accept all but the most blatant of hucksters with a 
stoicism that borders on stoned indifference. 

One evening while Tommy set up a shot outside in the night 

‘ll, a cowboy barged into Cheech’s trailer brandishing two 45s 

‘with songs he had written recorded on both sides of each single. 

“Ya gotta hear these to believe ‘em’' he gushed to Cheech excit- 
edly. "Great stuff. You might be able to use these songs in the 
movie! 

‘Cheech nodded with politeness, friendly. “Okay, man, I'lllisten 
to them! 

‘The cowboy started walking around the small trailer. “Where's 
your record player?" He bent over before Cheech toflash the records’ 
labels at him. 

“{ don't have a stereo here, man! Cheech said, with a Thank 
God under his breath to me. 

Still agreeable, Cheech offered, "Can I take these home to play 
them?" 

I couldn't believe my eyes when a sudden cloud of doubt 
crossed the cowboy's brow. "Uh, um, Idunno. ..” he scratched his 
head. 

"Okay," Cheech finally snapped exasperatedly, "I wasn’t going to 
listen to them anyway." 

Tasked him, "You traded anonymity for this?” He cracked up. 

Success suits Cheech and Chong well. They not only direct, 
write and perform, they own the production company, CC & 
Brown, Howard Brown in attendance. Tommy explains, "How- 
ard’s our advance man. We used to have Lou Adler Howard's 
much nicer ‘cause we worked for Lou, whereas Howard works for 
us. That makes a big difference 

“There were many factors that could have made it not happen. 
But I feel Cheech and Chong were ordained’ 

“Tommy sometimes says, 'I think God wanted to see Cheech 
and Chong movies,” Cheech explains of how fortunate they feel to 
be doing what they are doing. 

“Our habits were learned in the Rock 'n’ Roll University’ sum- 
marizes Tommy Chong. "You play it till it feels good.’ [) 
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Two hundred dollars’ worth of expense money— shot to hell! Two 
days of my life—shot to hell! Two days in Washington, D.C., watching 
Ronald Wilson Reagan become the 40th president of the United States, and | have 
Nothing to show for it! I've gone nowhere, seen nothing. And the few notes | did jot 
down are lost somewhere in a D.C. lady's apartment. The IBM Selectric typewriter 
is humming at me in the afternoon gloom—mocking me! Laughing at me! And the 
paper—it’ staring at me. White, creamy, blank. Impotent little jerk, it sneers. Pa- 
thetic, worthless motormouth .. Where are they now: your jests, your fancies, 
your lightfooted gambols? 


Down and Out 
at the 

Reagan 
Inauguration 


by 


WASHINGTON HAD been reeling in the throes of a horrendous cold snap for weeks, but 
on the day of Ronald Reagan's inauguration (Tuesday, January 20, 1981) the sun, ina burst 
of whimsy, sliced open the threatening clouds with all the perverse energy of Richard Nix- 
on dumping his files into the paper shredder, Radiant sunbeams bathed the streets of 
Georgetown in a golden shower. A sense of hope filled those suddenly honeyed streets— 
hope and faith (if not charity). Nature itself was pouring down, bending its beneficent rays 
upon Ronald Wilson Reagan, the man they had laughed at, ridiculed, dismissed asa third- 

rate actor and howling bigot with no brains and Grecian Formula waves, but who now was 
ready to ride down Pennsylvania Avenue in triumph. 


Not bad, not bad. A little purple, maybe have to cut it later. But at least its something, Reagan, 
the sun, Washington, ah. ..what comes next? Explanations? Scene setting? Christ, what a 
burnmer! 


Let me set the stage. I was there when this revolutionary transition took place. I was there 
clutching my press credentials and my letter from HIGH TiMEs editorial director Ratso Slo- 
man (demanding, politely, that I be extended every courtesy)—there as the official repres- 
entative of that magazine read with enthusiasm and devotion by God knows how many 
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OU SEE, I know my editor. I know the fierce reverence in which he holds the doctor of 
gonzo, Hunter S. Thompson, who inhabits his personal pantheon, along with Dylan, Andy 
Bathgate, Joni Mitchell and some sleazeball called Kinky. Eight years ago we covered the 
Republican convention in Miami together for the University of Wisconsin Daily Cardinal 
and Ratso babbled nonstop about Thompson and his Rolling Stone campaign coverage; he 
was dissuaded at the last minute from titling our piece "Fear and Loathing in Miam 

So I offered myself—sneakily—as a legitimate (but much cheaper) substitute 

"Great!” shouted the editor, irrepressible, ebullient. "Great! Gonzo! Perfect! I'll set it all 
up this afternoon!" Sloman whipped up his phone, began stabbingat the dial. “Listen, we'll 
send you down there with an artist— Ralph Steadman, if we can get him. I'll pull out every 
credential you could ask for. You'll get into everything! I'll have you in the Goddamn presi- 
dential box! It'll be you, Nancy Reagan and her New York butt-boy—what's his name— 
Jerome Zipkin! By God, by the end of the inauguration I'll have you in Nancy's pants! Goto 
it! Gonzo me, baby! Gonzo me!" 

And the pollution-shrouded Manhattan sun set upon a wildly enthused Sloman, touch- 
dialing his way into the Halls of the Mighty. 


But three months later things had taken a turn for the worse. I knew by then that Ratso had 
struck out. I knew that the cartoonist and I had no credentials. I knew we had no coopera- 
tion, We hadn't even established a level of civilized discourse with the Reagan mob. The 
magazine's request for credentials had been turned down by a mysterious, unreachable 
figure named Dixie Dodd, the Inaugural Press Queen. 

For the next four days I tried, with increasing frustration, to reach Dixie, No dice. Dixie 
was skulking somewhere behind a battalion of glib, rude flak catchers who gave terse 
responses and then hung up. This wasn't necessarily because they were pissed at HicH 
‘Times. They had no idea who I was, They were just naturally and congenitally, it seemed, 
rude and unmannerly assholes. Perhaps, I began to suspect, there was no Dixie Dodd. Per- 
haps she was a fairy tale, or a comic strip. 


Dawn broke on the day before Inauguration '80, crisp and bright and right on schedule. 
Quickly I set up a command post in my temporary accommodations: one telephone on a 
crumb-strewn dining-room tablecloth. My first, second and third calls are all to Dixie 
Dodd—which makes about 32 all told during the past four days—no luck. But I do locate 
my major journalistic contact: an ace investigative reporter. He answers my queries with 
an insider's weariness, as if—God help us—wedd all been over this dull, plowed ground a 
hundred times before; it had yielded up every last, desiccated root you could expect. 
“The inauguration?” he asks. "You're covering the inauguration? What in hell for? That's 
got to be the dumbest, most depressing assignment I can think of. How did they stick you 
with that?" 
"Lasked for 


¢ "Why?" 
g eye i "Well, ah, you see, I figured this is an important moment, a crisis. A turning point in 
é American history. After all, no political change of this magnitude has occurred since 1932. 
Or maybe 1952." 
y “True, true! 


“So I figured somebody ought to be there. To keep an eye on things. Ridicule them. Doa 
sort of Hunter Thompson-style piece” 

“Hunter Thompson, huh?’ 

“Yes, It really doesn't matter if it's dull. The point is to get close to these: 
people and expose them’ 


“Well, good luck. My feeling is that if you do 
get close to them, you'll probably expire from 
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THE PRICE OF A HAMBURGER IN WASHINGTON, D.C- 


boredom. This isa dull crowd. This is a dull 
event. I doubt if anyone in Washington even 
really gives a fuck. You have no idea of the 
stupidity, emptiness and banality these 
Reagan people represent. They're in a fuck- 
ing class by themselves’ 

“Well, what are they doing? Somebody 
must be doing something spicy. 

“Nothing. Nothing. I tell you, you're 
dreaming if you think you can get anything 
exciting out of this. Besides, I don't think 
they're going to let you get anywhere near 
them. I think your perspective on this gig is 
going to be something like the field nigger 
out in the cottonfield, watching the white 
folks at the Cotillion Ball through the 
French windows. Listen, these people have 
a motto, a creed. It's becoming obvious to 
everyone: Fuck the press! 

“Fuck the press?” 

“Right, Fuck the press. And fuck the 
poor. These people and their vision of gran- 
deur come from a world view and a cultur- 
al perspective about an inch high. I don't 
envy you at all. This is one of the worst 
fucking assignments you could possibly 
come up with’ 

T begin nudging the ace investigative re- 
porter with questions about the Teamsters, 
Jacky Presser, Weasel” Fratianno and the 
Reagan transition team—which he fields 
disinterestedly. 

“Listen’ he finally parries, "The guy you 
‘want to talk to is this friend of mine in the 
Justice Department. He says the whole 
campaign is a criminal enterprise! 

"He says what?" 

“You heard me. And he knows. He's been 
investigating the Teamster- Mafia connection 
for years. Talk to him. He's got moreinforma- 
tion than you'll know what to do with’ 

My adrenaline started running again. I 
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had visions of a hot, epochal, transcontin- 
ental scoop, 


[REAGAN REVEALED AS BAGMAN FOR THE MOB 
HOLDS OFF POLICE IN DESPERATE SHOOTOUT 


“Come and get me, coppers, come and get me’’ 
snarled “Dutch” Reagan, as he plastered him- 
self against the Oval Office wall to avoid 
another hail of bullets from the D.C. SWAT 
team outside. He pressed a drenched handker- 
chief to his nose to ward off the effects of the acrid 
tear gas—the gas that was drifting everywhere 
through the blackened, gutted shell that had 
once been the "White" House. Outside, a dead- 
ly tattoo of occasional rifle fire crackled. It 
sounded just like popcorn, just like the popcorn 


Suddenly, all the lights in the outer hallway 
went dead. 

“Dutch! Dutch!” 

It was a high-pitched, frenzied voice, coming 
from somewhere at the rear of the room. Dutch 
swiveled, warily, his heater in his mitt. 

“Who is it?” he yelled back. “Im warning 
you, mister, I've got a roscoe in my hand and a 
bullet with your name on it” 

“Don't shoot, Dutch! Don’t shoot!” came the 
frantic whisper. “Its me, Frankie!” 

Through the boiling clouds of tear gas, 
flashes of light sweeping the windows, Dutch 
saw a familiar, squat little form scurrying 
toward him. He L, 

“Frankie!” he cried, “Frankie! Is it you? They 
told me you was singing, Frankie, I thought 
youd either turned stoolie, or, or...or they'd 
iced you’ 

“Nah, Dutch. Nah, not me. They tried to 
grill me but gave em the slip. Itaint me that’s 
‘singin’ Its that ratfink Tricky Dick. He’ blown 
the whistle on everybody" 

Dutch nodded as outside he could hear the 
helicopters making closer and closer passes, 
filling the inky night with their sinister hum. 
Tricky Dick! The worthless, lying bastard. He 
might have known. Well, it was all over now. 
Suddenly the entire room was illuminated by a 
vast flood of light, and Dutch could see—per- 
haps for the last time—the Woodrow Wilson 
chair, the bust of George Washington, the 
Abraham Lincoln table, all turned over and 
piled near the doors as a barricade against the 
bulls. 

‘The bullhorn began blaring with a renewed 
intensity: “Dutch Reagan, this is your last 
chance! Come on out with your hands up!" 

And, another voice, quavery and old, but 
with the fondly remembered touch of Irish syr- 
up init... 

“Dutch, boy, its me, Father Pat. Im out 
here to guarantee your safety, Dutch. For Gods 
sake, boy, give up. I've told the authori- 
ties you fell in with bad companions. Nancy's 


Gen. Omar Bradley is pushed onstage in a 
wheelchair, looking like a withered old zombie 
stoned on morphine whod just been 
disconnected from his respirator and stolen from 
the hospital by pranksters. 


his grandma used to make in the steamy, hot, 
comfortable kitchen back in Tampico, Illinois! 
‘No more tomorrows. Dutch had pulled his last 
copy, and he was about to kiss tomorrow 
goodbye. 

“Give up, Dutch!" roared a voice froma bull- 
horn out on the line. Outside, the White House 
lawn was choked with police cars and barri- 
cades, Searchlights knifed through the evening 
gloom, cutting holes in the veil of tear gas. Heli- 
copters wheeled overhead, making an ominous 
hum. 

*No dice, coppers!” he roared. 


out here, Dutch, She's been waitin’ for you. She 
loves you. Give up, Dutch, and throw yourself 
on the mercy of the Lord. He’ a good ol’ sod, 
Dutch, and he wont let you down!” 

Frankie was whispering in his ear: “Ita lie, 
Dutch. A lie! I know what they're planning. 
Father O'Brien’ juiced to the gills. They're 
going to cut you to ribbons as soon as you set 
foot outside. Its Bush and Tricky Dich—they ¥e 
behind all this’ 

“Well, Frankie’ said Dutch, as the light 
blazed around them and portraits of Chester 
Arthur and John Quincy Adams beamed down 


oily benevolence. “Then I guess this is the end. 
Are you with me?” 

Frankie clutched Dutch’s shoulder and there 
was the trace of a tear on his aging tough-kid 
features. ‘Always, Dutch, to the end!” 

“All the way?” 

‘Alll the way, Dutch’ 

A grin broke out on Dutch’s boyish face as 
the racket of the helicopter came closer and 
closer. “We had high hopes, didn't we 
Frankie?" 

Frankie nodded, and now the tear was un- 
ashamed. “It was a very good year.” 

“Dutch! In three minutes, were coming in!” 

“Okay, Frankie” Dutch whispered. ‘Let's 
give them something to remember us by. 


It’s 2:00, I'm at Union Station. I'm there to 
pick up the cartoonist, who's buzzing in on 
the Amtrak from New York with our ex- 
pense money. For all I know, I've blown 
this one, too. 

Ah, there the guy is. Thank God for small 
favors. Jeff ambles over with a distinctly 
low pressure, amiable expression, skinny, 
hippie-style beard and hair, in a nonde 
script brown outfit. No ,mistaking: This is 
the guy. I'm feeling bitter, feisty. 

“Listen? I say to Jeff, trying to muster up a 
little machismo, “These bastards can't get 
away with this, They're going to regret not 
giving us credentials. What we do is thi 
We besiege them, We storm them. We de- 
mand credentials. We turn that into the 
story. And, of course, the lousy good-for- 
nothing pricks won't give us any. But that's 
the beautiful part of it, because then we get 
todescribe them. You, with your satiric pen- 
cils, me with my mastery of wit and invec- 
tive. Welll immortalize these cretins. 
They'll cringe whenever they hear the 
word high from now on’ 

“Right,' says Jeff, amiably. "Sounds good." 

“Are you with me?” 

“All the way." 

But our expedition hits another snag. Slo- 
man has conceived an ingenious plan for 
the story. Total sleaze. A note from the 
underground. He wants us to check into 
some scumgutter of a hotel, overrun with 
winos and junkies, the paint peeling off the 
walls, and maybe a ‘lounge’ with fading 
red plastic stools and Patti Page songson the 
jukebox. The lower depths. 

Soe set out down Avenue K in search of 
sleaze. Jeff vaguely remembers a sixth-rate 
hotel called the Ambassador. We walk past 
housing project after housing project, trash 
blowing past us, through vast open fields of 
grayish dirt. Plenty ofsleaze but no Ambassa- 
dor Hotel. Jeff gets us booked into something 
called the Presidential. By then, unbe- 
knownst to either of us, our last chance to 
harass the now mythical Dixie Dodd has 
vanished, The Inauguration Press Commit- 
tee has closed up shop at 4:00 and is no 
longer in existence. 

The Presidential is no junkie hangout, 
but it seems to be well located, only a sub- 
way stop from the White House. An ideal 

continued on page 76 
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With the ‘80s in full swing, 

and everybody talking apoca- 

lypse, some pot farmers have 

abandoned bourgeois society 

and have begun to grow their 

dope in an old, time-tested way. The 

way of the “old religion,” paganism. 

Pagans are fascinated with the mysteries 

and tidelike cycles in nature, and deal with the world 

in its feminine aspects of birth, life and death. Since 

cultivating a garden is an intrinsic portion of this cy- 

cle, these pot farmers are using their knowledge of 

alae aa eievig lance bimullol sane whores 

weed. As I was fortunate enough to spend last sum- 

mer at a “new age” (organic) ritualistic marijuana 

farm in the parched wilds of the southern Arizona 

desert, I will describe some of the earth-loving tech- 

niques that produced some of the most delicious 
weed I have ever seen or smoked. 

‘To begin with, the folks in this small community 
were strict vegetarians. 
‘Since they lived close to the 
Mexican border, their diet 
consisted mostly of fruit, the 
remainsof which (peelsand 
juice pulp) were composted 
and given back tothe earth. 

Because it was so ex- 
tremely hot (temperatures 
were often in the 100s), the 
early morning was the most 
comfortabletimetogarden. 
This was usually done in the 
nude and was a unique way 
of getting a very nice all- 
over tan. 

‘The leader of thiscommu- 
nity was a practicing magi- 
cian and Cabalist, Cabala 
being the ancient system of 
attributions, a mystic study 
begun by the medieval 
Jews. Cabala is also re- 
ferred to as the “occult’s fil- 
ing cabinet” Through his 
studies he discovered that 
marijuana (Indian hemp) 
was attributed to the num- 
ber seven. 

Seven represents the planet Venus, which, reassur- 
ingly enough, stands for victory. Seven is also given 
as the number of the occult and is the number of all 
the gods. It is also the number of the eastern direc- 
tion and, fortunately for my friend, also the number of 
sandy earth. 

Marijuana and the number seven are under the in- 
fluence of Capricorn when you speak astrologically. 
From these main observations, and his knowledge of 
the true meanings of these symbols, he began his 
garden. 

AAs any good pagan knows (or any old farmer for 
that matter), it is best to plant certain crops when the 
moon is in a water sign, that is, Cancer, Scorpio or 
Pisces. Marijuana is one of those crops. For the cor- 
rect house of the moon, consult either a current farm- 
er’s almanac or a precise astrological calendar. One 
should also plant when the new moon is waxing. This 
goes not only for marijuana, but for planting in 
general. 

‘My friend began by facing east in his well-com- 
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posted plot. He decided to 
plant his grass (as he had for 

many years previous) inahep- 

tagon, that is, aseven-sided fig- 

ure employing the occult study of 

geomancy. Clad in a loose-fitting 

robe, he stood within the center of 

his plot and, employing pagan ritual, 

he casta circle for protection, separating that 
which is within from that which is without, The circle 
sphere of the worker (gardener). 

In the center of this circle should bea tree, afertili- 
ty symbol essential to the pagan way. An oak is the 
preferred type, going way back to the old Druid tradi- 
tions. The circle is measured by the circumference of 
the tree's shade line during high noon. Think of a sun- 
dial’s longest shadow length, and compass a circle 
around that, using your tree as your ruler. The tree 
holds the proper talismans and crystals on its 
branches, and this inner circle is used for garden 
meditations, singing, play- 
ing music to the plants and, 
last but not least, rituals, 

Within the heptagon, my 
friend planted his Cannabis 
indica seeds. He was a wiz- 
ard with sinsemilla, and he 
chanted and he prayed his 
way through this entire 
operation. 

Around the marijuana 
heptagon he planted a 
number of herbs, decora- 
tive flowers and vegetables 


plantsareorchisrootandda- 
miana in the herb category, 
roses in the flower cate- 
gory, and thistle. In fact, my 
friend ran a gate of rose 
bushes around his marijua- 
na crop and thistle around 
the roses. Thisthornyguard 
kept out banditos and other 
unwanted things. 

Most nights, someone 
slept within the fragrant 
confines of the garden. This 
not only added more protection, but also kept the 
plants company. 

A paganist prides himself on his intuition concern- 
ing nature and his immediate sphere, the area 
around him, and all the devas (nature spirits), He 
communicates with these spirits and brings offerings 
to the goddess or earth mother to reassure a bountiful 
harvest. 

One of the most important entities in paganism is in 
the character of Pan, that horny little goat-footed dei- 
ty who spends his time screwing all the female fea- 
tures in nature. 

Throughout the summer we spent a large portion of, 
‘our time reciting odes to Pan and dancing to flute mu- 
sic, which provided a very sexy atmosphere for the 
lady plants in the garden. This was good, because one 
of the magical images given to the number seven is 
that of a beautiful naked woman, and as we put that 
picture in our minds, we knew Pan would get off as he 
frolicked and cavorted among the seductive 


JIM MORRISON 


WHEN THE MUSIC’S OVER 


... they shambled down the street like dingledoodies, and I shambled after them, as I've been doing all my 
life, after people who interest me, because the only people for me are the mad ones, the ones who are mad 
to live, mad to talk, mad to be saved, desirous of everything at the same time. The ones who never yawn or 
say a commonplace thing, but burn, burn, burn, like fabulous yellow roman candles exploding like spiders 
across the stars and in the middle you see the blue center light pop, and everybody goes 
Awwwwwwwwwwws eccccvereed” —Jack Kerouac, On the Road 


HEN I FIRST READ THOSE WORDS I WAS A FRESHMAN IN HIGH SCHOOL, LIVING IN SAN FRANCISCO, JUST A 
long boccie-ball toss from North Beach. For a long time afterward, I was convinced I might be one 
of Uncle Jack's "mad ones’ who would explode across the stars like a "blue center light” When I 
reached my 30th birthday, I settled for being another Kerouac. But by then I had met two people 
who, beyond a doubt, fit that classic description of cosmic brilliance: James Douglas Morrison and 
his wife, Pamela Courson. In their tragically brief and mercurial lives, they would make up one of 
the most volatile and intensely dramatic romances of modern times. 

I had been living in New York City for three years, tending bar in Greenwich Village, studying 
acting with Lee Strasberg and working steadily in off-off- Broadway and regional theater, when [ im- 
pulsively, and unwisely, it turns out, signed a seven-year contract with Universal Studios. So, ten 
days before Thanksgiving, 1966, I was whisked from New York's wind-chilled winter streets to the 
balmy, subtropical climate of Hollywood. 

Upon arriving, I went to the Laurel Canyon home of a friend. Not five minutes later, a young girl 
came knocking on the door, asking to use the phone. She lived 
across the street and hers had been cut off. For days now she 
had been trying, in vain, to reach her boyfriend. He was 
working in New York and would neither answer her calls nor 
leave a message. 

She was dressed in old jeans and a man's work 
shirt with her hair piled in curlers, but her beau- 
ty was still apparent to me. Her relationship 
with the guy in New York was an unraveling 
one, so in his absence and her insecurity we be- 
came immediate friends and lovers and I moved 
in with her that night. Her name was Pamela. 

It was clear to me she was more than just a 
pretty face. Although she was only 18 years old 
and did not have a high-school diploma, she was 
bright and quick with a sophisticated knowl- 


nearby. Pam was all set to move in 
with me until I stipulated she could no 
longer see Jim. How naive of me. I 
realized I had underestimated her. 
And asa result, [lost some of her love. 

On a cold and star-filled December 
night, missing New York and my friends 
there, feeling suffocated by my con- 
tract to the studio, and most of all, 
missing Pam, I hopped in my newly 
purchased sports car and drove by the 


edge of literature. She told me all about her boy- 


house where we had met, hoping to see her. In- 


friend and how he had exposed her to many _ stead, once inside, I was confronted by two male A 
serious" writers, among them Norman Mailer, _ strangers. It was obvious who one of them was. 
who, coincidentally, was a friend of mine from He sat slouching in an easy chair, loosely grip- PERSONAL 
New York. Her boyfriend's name was Jim, Jim ping a half-empty bottle of tequila. His dark 
Morrison, and he was the singer ina new rock _ curly hair exploded from his head and felldown, REMEMBRANCE 
group called the Doors. nearly past his shoulders. He had a half smile, 

Along with our mutual appreciation of Mailer, _ half sneer on his face. His eyes were intensely 
Jim and I had much else in common, according _ penetrating, with just enough of a hint of mad- BY 
to Pam. We both came from military families, _ ness to keep you off balance. He knew my name 
and we had a passion for poetry and theater and and much more about me. His knowledge was HIS FRIEND 
were possessed of "wild Indian” personalities. so thorough, I'd have sworn held had access to 
She told me we even had a strong physical re-__ my womb-to-tomb dossier. 
semblance. Hearing all this Gee a bit ofa Bo, this was Jim, and he'd gotten his informa- TOM BAKER | 
resentment in me toward Jim, because for sure, tion from Pam, which surprised me. Had she UTNE 


Thad fallen deeply in love with Pam, Just prior to 
Jim’s return to Los Angeles, I rented a house 


also told him of our affair? I half expected him to 
come at me in a rage, but this did not happen. 


= | 
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Babe Hill, Tony Funches and Jim watch the passing Hollywood parade, 1963. 


We spent the next 30 or 40 minutes talking 
around each other, smoking powerful Mex- 
ican grass nd passing the tequila bottle. He 
and his friend did much theorizing about 
Mailer, all too obviously for my benefit, and 
he impressed me with his ideas and intelli- 
gence. The two of them were quite drunk 
and the other guy, whose name I never did 
learn, passed out on the couch. Jim drained 
the last of the booze and lurched out the 
door. I hung around for a few minutes, 
waiting for Pam, begrudgingly admitting to 
myself that Jim was extremely bright and 
quite fascinating. She never did show so I 
walked out to my car. On the lawn near the 
driveway I found Jim sprawled, thoroughly 
unconscious, looking neither bright nor 
fascinating. 


[it itt sx months of the new 
year, I saw little of either Pam or 
Jim, although they had taken a house just 
down the street from mine, Occasionally 
we would drive past each other on the nar- 
row canyon road, and I'd feel Jim's “mad- 
eyes’ burning into meas they sped by. They 
would be in Pam’s VW, another reminder of 
our time together. 

‘A few months later I had a chance to see 
Jim play Gazzaris, a funky and popular 
‘club on the Sunset Strip. He was high on 
LSD and staggeringly drunk to boot. 

‘Overall, his performance was sadly un- 
spectacular, except for one moment. While 
stumbling through a song early in the set, 
he suddenly let out a deep-throated roar, a 
bloodcurdling scream, really; and it startled 
me, as though someone had snapped a wet 
towel against my bare skin. Pam was furi- 


ous with him because of his condition and 
kept telling me I was seeing him far from 
his best. I replied that he was a good guy, 
but he should keep his day job. 

But soon, evidence of the Doors’ success 
was everywhere. An album, a billboard on 
Sunset Boulevard, their songs played on AM 
radio and on jukeboxes. Still I was not yet as 
impressed with their talent as with their 
PR. And I peevishly figured they couldn't 
be doing so hot if Pam still drove the 
old VW. In any event, it hardly seemed 
Jim and I were destined to become bosom 
buddies. 

Unexpectedly free of my Universal con- 
tract, I returned to New York City in July and 
met with Andy Warhol. After the constrain: 
ing situation with the studio, the concept of 
doing an experimental, underground film 
greatly appealed to me, so when Andy 
asked me tostar in one with him directing, 
quickly accepted. I had noticed in the paper 
that the Doors were appearing in town at 
the Scene, on West 46th Street, and suggest- 
ed to Andy we go to see them. 

I sat with Andy and his entourage at a 
long table near the stage. Pam sat alongside 
me and she was very excited. She told me, 
"Jim's really up for tonight's show. Forget 
that shit at Gazzaris; now you're going to 
see the real Jim Morrison’ She was right. 
His performance was a classic one, giving 
off glimpses of all our beautiful tragic/com- 
ic American Heroes of the previous 15 
years. One moment I saw Brando's “wild 
one’ the next James Dean's “rebel,’ then 
Chet Baker playing his Golden Horned 
Blues/Love Songs, and finally he went 
straight on through to Elvis, the definitive 


rocker. Throughout the set, he boldly pro- 
jected the seductively sinister quality of a 
street “punk’ right out of the pages of John 
Rechy’s City of Night, plying his “trade” be- 
tween the lions of the public library, 

When he finished, I sat stunned for a mo- 
ment, then I joined the furious applause. I 
felt Pam smiling at me, and as I looked at 
her, she leaned into me and said, "I told you 
so! Indeed, she had 

Much later, Jim and I stood talking at the 
bottom of the stairs that led up to 46th 
Street, It was late, and the area was danger- 
ous, with various creeps and cops lurking 
about. Suddenly, Morrison started throw- 
ing empty glasses up the stairs and into the 
street. I grabbed his arm and yelled, “What 
the fuck you doing, for Christ's sake!’ He ig- 
nored me and threw another glass up the 
stairs, simultaneously letting out with his 
bloodcurdling scream. I expected hordes of 
stoned and angry street freaks or a small 
army of cops to come charging down. After 
one final glass and scream, Jim turned and 
was gone. I felt frustrated when I realized 
he had left, for I wanted to tell him that, fi- 
nally, I had met someone who was truly 
possessed, 


did the film with Warhol. It took 

only three days and we decided to 
call it, A Man. Ireturned to Los Angelesand 
more or less forgot about it until I learned 
Andy had opened it in a Broadway theater 
only weeks after we had finished it. Local 
and national press gave it much coverage, 
some even favorable, so immediately flew 
back to New York, hoping to capitalize on 
my sudden, if limited, fame. 

But my career took a complete nosedive 
after the Warhol film. It figured that Holly- 
wood, with its traditional approach to mov- 
iemaking, would be threatened by Warhol's 
unconventionality, but I had hoped my 
background in legitimate stage would hold 
up in New York. I was dead wrong. People 
who only months earlier had been eagerly 
offering me jobs now would not take a 
phone call from me. To them, Warhol's peo- 
ple were “speed freaks” and “sex perverts’ 
nonprofessional pretenders to the art of act- 
ing. Except for the nonpro bit, a fairly accu- 
rate opinion. 

One cold, gray November day I was on 
57th Street, near Carnegie Hall, walking 
with my head down and cursing the hypo- 
crites who kept me from my deserved fame 
and fortune. I heard someone call "Heyyy, 
‘Tom and looked up to see Jim emerging 
froma movie house. He had just seen a film 
version of James Joyce's Finnegans Wake 
and he was feeling Irish and poetic. We 
went to the bar in his hotel, the old Great 
Northern, and ordered beer and Irish whis- 
key. had seen the film myself and we both 
agreed it was an excellent one. In the story, 
the two sons are named Shem and Shaun 
and represent the opposite sides of their 
father's personality. Shem is the quiet, re- 
clusive visionary poet, and Shaun is the 
roguish and gregarious extrovert. Jim and I 
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decided we were like brothers and he was 
Shem and I, Shaun. The notion was some- 
thing of a schoolboy’s conceit, but sincere 
nonetheless. He asked me about Mailer, 
wanting to know what it was like to go out 
drinking with him and his friends. Also, he 
was slyly curious about whether or not 
Mailer was aware of him and his music. I 
told him I only knew that there was a copy 
of The Doors album in his office, but it was 
part of Norman's genius to be aware of cur- 
rent personalities and the events surround- 
ing them. 

The drinking became almost competitive 
and we toasted everyone—Brando, Elvis, 
Mailer, even the bartender—as well as our 
military backgrounds and our mutual detest- 
ation of authority, We were toilet-hugging 
drunk, and remaining upright seemed to 
defy the law of gravity, when Ray Manza- 
rek appeared along with one of their man- 
agers. They had come to collect Jim for a 
concert that evening in a dull little town 
called Danbury, Connecticut. I was amazed 
he was going to do a show. After all that 
booze, I didn't see how he possibly could 
perform. He urged me to come along, sug- 
gesting I introduce the group and recite 
some poetry. My drunkenness clouded my 
better judgment and I piled into a long 
black limo with Jim and the band, After 
going a few blocks Morrison had the driver 
pull over and he dashed into a novelty 
store, returning with six Brechtian masks, 
every one a different color. Back in the limo 
he handed them out to each of us and we 
were off, I passed out before we were half- 
way through the Midtown Tunnel, only to 
awaken an hour later with an excruciating- 
ly painful need to urinate. 

Tlooked around and quickly realized we 
werea long way from 46th Street. The band 
took up their places behind the curtain, and 
I peeked out from the wings, trying to get a 
fix on the audience. I nearly choked when I 
saw all of these prepubescent runts with 
their mas and pas, clutching Doors albums 
to their heavily beating breasts. The atmo- 
sphere made me apprehensive about the 
introduction. Jim seemed to sense this and 
chided me about losing nerve. 

Itook a deep breath and stepped into the 
spotlight. I was wearing a deceptively ex- 
pensive-looking black fur coat and, with 
the mask, felt very much out of place. I 
raced through the shortest poem I knew, 
then muttered something about having 
known “the boys’ since the L.A. days and, 
after quickly checking behind the curtain, 
got the hell off the stage. 

I watched from the wings, flanked by lo- 
cal honchos and some of their lovely 
daughters, who must have pulled their pa- 
rents by the short hairs to gain access. Tech- 
nically, Jim went through the same motions 
that I saw at the Scene, but something was 
missing. He began wearing his mask, only 
to discard it after the first song. He could 
have come onstage with a flaming arrow in 
his head and this collection of clods would 
not have noticed. Their reactions were Pav- 


Jovian, leaping to their feet and cheering 
every time they fecognized a chord or lyric 
from the album, begging him to sing "Light 
My Fire" until he obliged. 

The ride back was exhausting. I hadn't 
eaten all day and my head was pounding. It 
‘was well after one in the morning when I 
got out on the corner of 57th Street and Sev- 
enth Avenue and headed down the subway 
stairs, Jim was going on to piles of money 
and great adulation. I was faced with door 
pounding and job searching. I pondered the 
ironic reversal of our fates in the past year 
as I rode down to Greenwich Village on the 
BMT God, how I envied the bastard. As I 
approached my apartment, I remembered 
my girl friend had been waiting for me 
ince early in the day. "Christ" I thought, 
‘what am I going to tell her? She'll never be- 
lieve I've been doing what I've been doing. 
Shit! Another problem! Fuck Pam! Fuck 
Jim! Fuck the Doors!" 


fork was still scarce to me, and 

when J, A Man opened to genuine 
ravesin L.A., Irushed back, hoping tochange 
my luck. Perhaps some farseeing young 
filmmaker would take a chance on me. 

Jim and Pam were living in Westwood 
and [called and went out to visit. Jim was in 
the studio finishing their third album so 
Pamela and I had a chance to talk privately 
for the first time in over a year. Our fling 
was far in the past and no longer interfered 
with our friendship. Jim was a bona fide 
star now. The Doors’ second album sold as 
well as the first, and the group would be 
headlining the Hollywood Bow! in early July. 
Pam was very much a part of Jim's success. 
Riding over to the studio, | commented on 
the shiny new Porsche she wasdriving, and 
she laughed and assured me she still had 
the VW. 

Inside the studio, Jim greeted me loudly. I 
never knew what to expect from this guy, 
and it would take a little time before I could 
accurately comprehend his mood when I 
saw him. But there was no mistaking now 
that he was happy to see me and renew our 
Shem and Shaun relationship. He played 
me the master track of "Five to One" and he 
was like a new father, puffing ona cigar and 
beaming proudly as we listened. While it 
was not my favorite Doors song, millions of 
kids would make it their revolutionary 
anthem. 

The J, A Man backlash was as strong as 
ever, so I found myself with far too much 
time on my hands and most of it would be 
spent with Jim. I was introduced to Jim's 
“circle of friends’; many of them, such as 
Paul Ferrera and Frank Lisciandro, he had 
met with Manzarek at the UCLA film 
school. Another one, Babe Hill, was a 
friend of Ferrera's from childhood. Hill was 
a stout, beer-bellied character with long 
hair, a beard, an earring and the strength 
and stamina of an ox. He would come to 
play Sancho Panza to Jim's Don Quixote, 
and the times he bodily carried Jim out of a 
bar and poured him into his motel room 


are beyond the count of the most advanced 
computer, 

Whenever we went to rock clubs like the 
Whiskey or the Experience, Jim would 
cause a stir as we walked in and the kids 
gathered around him. Morrison was usual- 
ly ina stupor and seemed oblivious to the 
fans, As soon as we sat down, the resident 
“groupies’ would pounce on him. Some- 
times I would share in the spoils; other times 
I would be ignored as though I were invisi- 
ble; and still other times Jim would be so 
comatose I would get them all to myself. 

One night we went to the grim little Hol- 
lywood flat of two of these “creatures” and 
sat up till dawn drinking and talking. One 
girl soon revealed herself to be a practicing 
junkie and she brought out a plastic vial of 
pills, blue tablets called New Morthone, a 
strong synthetic morphine. We crushed 
them with a tablespoon and sniffed the 
powder. The high was speedy and euphoric 
and Jim became loose and talkative, telling 
us endless tales about himself, including 
the story of his body being inhabited by the 
spirit of an old Indian dying by the side of a 
New Mexico highway. The junkie offered 
to let us use her “outfit,” but we declined. 
Jim was not inclined to use downers and 
hated the thought of using a needle on him- 
self, and, aside from this night, I only saw 
him use cocaine or a hallucinogenic. 

‘After a while, I went to bed in the front 
room with the junkie and the other girl be- 
gan to wrestle Jim into her bedroom. He 
had become somewhat inert and sat with 
his head on the kitchen table. After a great 
effort, she got him into her bed and shut the 
door. About ten minutes later, she joined 
the junkie and me, complaining about Jim's 
lack of interest. Soon, the three of us were 
engaged in a robust bout of interchanging 
sexual positions and then I passed out, ex- 
hausted and content. I awoke at the crack 
of noon, alone. I sat in the kitchen drinking 
instant coffee and smoking cigarettes for 
about 15 minutes. Then curiosity got the 
best of me and I slowly opened the bed- 


Jim turned to me and said, 
“Lets start a fire 
in the balcony 
or something. 
Get a riot going’ 
He had a madder than 
usual look in his eyes. 


continued on page 62 
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HADN'T SEEN DAVID SINCE I GoT SENT DOWN. HE WAS WAITING IN 
the visitor's room, looking like he was afraid he'd catch bad 
luck. We went through the preliminary how.you-beens, then I 
asked him if hed brought me anything to smoke. He started. 
He reminded me of the many signs he'd driven by after passing 
the prison entrance that declared it a felony to bring alcohol, 
firearms or drugs onto the reservation. “And besides’ he said, “thisisa 
prison. I mean, after all...uh, drugs? In the joint?” 
I figured I'd have to show him how it was done. [indicated another 
prisoner a dozen yards away, busily chatting with a pretty young 
woman. “Keep your eye on him’'I told him. “He's about to go with 
something’ And sure enough, not ten minutes later, we watched him 
shove his arm down the back of his pants and rummage around, The 
second time this happened Dave asked me what was going on. 
"See, he palms the balloons out of his ol’ lady's bra, picks his shot 
when The Man isn't lookin; and keesters em, one at a time! 
Balloons? Keesters? "Yup’’ I grinned. "Up the ol rooty-poop chute, 
quick as a wink. No muss, no fuss, Burma Shave! 
Still tentative, Dave asked what the guy's chances were. Did this 
happen often, or was it a one-shot deal? 
"Just business as usual)’ I assured him, “It's probably weed, ‘cuz 
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that's the biggest seller. But that guy"I nodded at another inmate a 
bare ten feet away-the'll be bringin’ in smack. Rougher crowd, 
y'know.” 


Almost any high you can buy on the street is for sale in the yard too: 
pot and hash and ‘ludes and smack and booze and glue and speed. 
Sometimes even a bit o' the blow. LSD, too, if you're of a mind. What's 
more, The Man knowsit. I was initially leery of writing about prison 
traffic, fearful I would be treated as an informer—by both inmates 
and authorities. And this article is definitely not intended to teach 
prison officials how to more effectively impede the flow of drugs into 
their institutions, But very few schemes escape the notice of prison 
officials for very long anyway, usually due to the widespread use of 
informants. What is so heartening to the schemers, and frustrating to 
the officials, is that, short of a complete overhaul of the security systems 
in most prisons, there is little or nothing that can be done to stop this. 
‘Most prisons in the United States follow a basic order of priorities: 
House the offender securely (which is to say, “lock His ass up tight so 
society can sleep at night”); offer training for the offender so that he 
can return to society as a “productive member,’ though oftentimes 
training programs are merely a guise to secure ever-larger budgets; 
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and—more important to the prison officials 
than anything else—never ever allow the 
offender to use drugs to escape the tedium 
and monotony of his imprisonment. 

About half of the drugs that enter most 
prisons come in through the visiting room. 
It should logically follow, therefore, that 
where there is no physical contact between 
the prisoner and his visitor, the likelihood of 
drugs being introduced into that prison is 
severely reduced. 

‘The procedure at the Texas Department 
of Corrections, for example, prevents phys- 
ical contact—but not smuggling. There in- 
mates sit on one side of a room-length table 
and their visitors sit on the other. Guards sit 
on elevated platforms at each end of this ta- 
ble. Partitions above and below the table 
ensure that nothing is surreptitiously 
passed from visitor to con. The only time 
this restriction may be breeched is when 
the visitor buys a soft drink or some fruit 
Juice for the prisoner. The visitor who is 
sharp eyed and nimble fingered may be able 
to slip something into the opened can with- 
out being seen before handing it to the 
guard to pass to the prisoner. If so, the 
"lucky" convict in Texas may go back to his 
cell having drunk a couple of 'Iudes or may- 
be some acid. Plainly though, the circum- 
stances hardly conduce toa good high. 

‘Thankfully, most prisons are not afflicted 
with so great a degree of paranoiaasthe TDC. 
In New Hampshire, for instance, the visiting 
policy permits "limited contact": Inmates 
and their visitors are separated by an ordi- 
nary table, fingertips touching; an embrace 
is allowed at the beginning and at the end of 
the visiting period. At the end of the visit the 
prisoner is not skin-searched—but merely 
frisked—and his shoes are inspected. Pris- 
ons in Washington State conduct visiting in 
much the same manner, except there is no 
separation by a table; the prisoner and visi- 
tor sit facing each other, holding hands if de- 
sired. Again, only a pat-search at the end of 
the visit. 

All California prisons have contact visit- 
ing. The word contact is here given a very 
wide latitude. As one prisoner at the Califo 
nia Men's Colony near San Luis Obispo (site 
of Timothy Leary's Weathermen-abetted 
escape) tells me: "Hell, man, babies have 
been conceived in the visiting room here! 
That’ close contact. 

Clearly, the opportunities to smuggle 
drugs in situations such as these are almost 
infinite. 

You cannot simply arrive at a prison witha 
Baggie full of marijuana and hope that your 
convict friend will be able to take it from 
there, Recently I spoke with a man who had 
just been released from__[name of in- 
stitution deleted to prevent any harassment of 
the men there upon disclosure of this informa- 
tion]. His wife packaged pot for him to 
smuggle back into prison after she visited 
each week. First, she cleaned all the seeds 
and stems out of the grass. Then she stuffed 
an ordinary balloon with cleaned weed un- 
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til it was about an inch in diameter, making 
sure to pack it tightly. After tying the bal- 
loon closed, she wrapped it in still another 
balloon and sealed that one, too. He ex- 
plained that stomach acid is sometimes 
strong enough toeat through one or eventwo. 
layers of balloon, so whenever she brought 
him any substances other than pot, she al- 
ways gave itat least three wraps. (His caution 
is understandable. Careless packaging has 
been responsible for the death of many co- 
caine and heroin smugglers outside, and 
the same danger lies for the unsuspecting 
convict who swallows or keesters a poorly 
wrapped balloon from an otherwise well 
meaning friend.) He told me of one prison- 
er who OD right in the visiting room: 
"Man, he just nodded out and never came 
back! That's why I always emphasized to 
the ol’ lady how important it was to be care- 
ful, She always did good, though, God love 
her. She knew those little balls of pleasure 
would keep the frown off my face—and 
they did” 


dding to the supply feeding 
high-hungry cons are guards 
who pack—though it should 
be stressed here that proba- 
bly less than 25 percent of 
the drug traffic in any given 
prison originates thusly. The reasons a 
guard would hazard his livelihood, and pos- 
sible prosecution if discovered, in order to 
introduce drugs into the place where he 
works are many: the need for supplementa- 
ry income, the excitement of risk, and 
sometimes just plain friendship or compas- 
sion, Relates a former California convict: 

"In '71 I was at Soledad. Yeah, George 
Jackson, the Soledad Brothers, the whole 
thing was happenin’ then, Me, I was just 
lookin’ to get high. About this time I got in 
real good with this Chicano guard. After a 
few weeks 0’ listenin’ to him talk about all 
the dope he was smokin, I hit on him to 
bring me somethin’ to smoke, too. At first 
he was hesitant, but I kept drivin’ on him 
till he broke down and brought me some 
grass. What hed been smokin’ was shit 
Mexican—he only paid fifteen dollars a bag 
for itso after a couple o weeks I offered to 
have my brother send him a quarter-pound 
of some real kickass; he'd keep an ounce 
and bring me the other three, Once it 
rived and he got a taste of that good, rich 
Colombo, it was all gravy after that. Until I 
left the ‘Dad in '75, ol’ Paco kept me fat. 
Whaat he didn't know was that I was sellin’ 
some o' them ounces for tall bucks. A forty- 
dollar bag from my brother brought almost 
two hundred on the yard, Hell, a balloon 
the size of an English pea went for five dol- 
lars; figure it out for yourself” 

Prisoners who have no family or friends 
depend on what they can buy or trade for 
inside the prison, In some institutions the 
medium of exchange is cigarettes or coffee. 
Some inmates trade hobbycraft items, such 
as leatherwork, or paintings. Some men re- 


ceive visits only from their parents and can 
get only money from them. As easily as 
drugs can be smuggled in, green can be 
smuggled in also. Green will usually net 
you a larger amount of drugs than an equal 
value in cigarettes or oil paintings. 

Convicts often find the U.S, Postal Ser- 
vice to be the most reliable courier. Most 
people know that postage stamps are good 
for more than ensuring that a letter is 
mailed. Similarly, LSD (and in some cases, 
heroin) can be dissolved and stationery 
soaked in it prior to mailing, Green can be 
stashed in greeting cards, The inventiveness 
of the correspondent is the only limitation. 

Many maximum- and medium-security 
prisons have camps nearby for men who are 
approaching release, These camps seldom 
have fences and the men there are, in many 
instances, free and unsupervised. At the fed- 
eral prison near Lompoc, California, the 
laundry for camp inmates at one time was 
done inside the maximum facility. Since the 
drug situation at the camp has always been 
very relaxed, the men there had ample op- 
portunity (until the scheme was discov- 
ered) to secrete drugs for those inside in 
their cleaned clothing. 

In every institution there are men who 
receive what is termed “controlled” medi 
cation, usually various forms of downers: 
Thorazine, Dilantin, Mellaril, Prolixin and 
phenobarbitol. It takes very little practice 
to learn to palm these pills, which can then 
be saved up for a real bang or sold. 

However, the most ingenious system for 
copping inside that I've ever heard is used 
by my friend Nick, whois a prisoner in one 
of the larger prison systems on the East 
Coast. A few months ago he called me in 
California and asked—in an informal code 
we use—if I could send $50 toan address he 
gave me, I agreed, and as the conversation 
unfolded, I learned that the money would 
be going to the family of another convict 
who received regular visits. As soon as the 
money arrived, this man would give Nicka 
prearranged quantity of pot. I;put the mon- 
ey in the mail the next day and my friend 
was smoking later that week. I've since 
done this three or four times for him, What 
did Nick get for the $50? About a quarter 
ounce of marijuana. Not much, to be sure, 
but it is, after all, a prison. And from what 
hetoldme, thisisabout the going rate there, 

Far and away, the drug of preference in 
the yard is pot or hash, followed next by 
downers, then speed, then heroin. Cocaine 
is almost last, not for lack of desire, but be- 
cause of the corresponding problems of 
price and availability. Coke simply is not 
worth the extravagant cost to most con- 
victs, when the same amount of goods or 
green will net you a much larger amount of 
marijuana or hash. (One of those times I 
mailed money for Nick, he received three 
grams of hash for $50. And that was a bar- 
gain! Usually hash goes for $25 to $30 a 
gram, he told me) LSD is also a low-prefer- 
ence drug. While bit o' the blow heightens 


the senses and makes enjoyable an other- 
wise apathetic day, acid often sharpens the 
perception of being imprisoned, mutating 
routine mediocrity into apprehension and 
paranoia, 


yen booze and glue, the bastard 
children of the drug subset, find 
a market inside. At any time, in 
most prisons, someone will 
have a batch of homebrew 
going. It's never very strong— 
packing about the same alcoholic punch as 
wine—but in sufficient quantity even pris- 
on vintage produces one hell of a buzz. To 
concoct alcohol, very little is needed that 
cannot be obtained through regular chan- 
nels inside a prison, Except yeast. Because 
of its scarcity, many convict brewers make 
a starting mixture of raw-fruit and raw-veg- 
etable pulp, which is mixed and allowed to 
ferment for two to three days. Thiskickeris 
then added to a premixed base of fruit pulp 
or juice, sugar and water. The base deter- 
mines how the end product will taste; how- 
ever, the choice of fruit is more often the 
result of availability than desire, since most 
batches of “pruno” or “raisin jack" or 
“orange wine" are prepared for effect more 
than taste. Once the kicker is added to the 
base mixture, the fermentation of sugar 
into alcohol begins. Within five to seven 
days, depending on the ingredients, a liquid 
is produced that is anywhere from 10 to 20 
percent alcohol (again, depending on the 
base}. A sizable portion is usually strained 
off for immediate consumption at this 
point, fresh fruit pulp and sugar water 
added, and the whole thing started over. 
However, neither that step nor a starting 
mixture is necessary if yeast is available. 

‘The advantage to using yeast is that it 
cuts the time factor often critical in a prison 
setting, by about one-third. In place of actual 
yeast, a fistful of raw dough may be dissolved 
in warm water and used immediately in 
place of a kicker. No matter how well hid- 
den the container, though, smell is the 
worst enemy of convict pruno makers, 
who usually “cook up a batch’ five gallons 
at a time. In some cases, a vent hose is 
forced behind the trap ina toilet and the 
fumes safely exhausted. Or a sponge 
soaked in a deodorant can be placed over 
the vent hole on the container itself, there- 
by masking the giveaway odor. Inventive- 
ness and ingenuity, however, are on the 
convict's side. Rarely does The Man bust 
more wine than is drunk. 

Thaye been told by men at several differ- 
ent institutions that many guards now- 
adays are reluctant to "beef you’—-write a 
disciplinary report—for reefer. But the 
same potlenient guards will seldom give 
youa pass for alcohol. Because of its reputa- 
tion for producing monsters from mild- 
mannered men, prison-brewed hooch is 
feared more by staff than any other drug. 
Witness the brutal bloodfest at New Mexi- 
co's Santa Fe prison in February 1980, Doc- 


‘umented evidence now points toa batch of 
raisin jack as the trigger—although not the 
cause—of this riot. 

Way down on the list of preferences— 
somewhere between “Fuck that shit!" and 
"You must be crazy, sucker!"isglue, or any 
of the petroleum distillates containing tolu- 
ene or carbon tetrachloride. An interesting 
aside, which comes from the Federal Peni- 
tentiary at McNeil Island, Washington (now 
closed), is that, of the Indian prisoners there, 
glue was the drug of preference. Consider- 
ing its status with the general population, 
the reader may draw his own conclusions. 


Rarely does The Man bust more 
wine than gets drunk. 


risons create their own drug 

market. Drugs bring a sense of 

relief—relief from boredom, 

escape from the ‘dead zone” 

{as Stephen King calls it) of 

enforced numbness that en- 
cases a man in prison like an insect embed- 
ded in amber. Of course, set and setting 
figure into this to an extraordinary degree 
in prison. 

Virtually all prisonsare constructed so that 
the housing units consist of either multitiered 
rows of cells, or a dormitory. In most in- 
stances, the line officer patrols periodically, 
checking for prohibited behavior and mak- 
ing his presence known to maintain order. In 
the conflict between the desire to get high ina 
relaxed and comfortable setting—one's 
own “house~and the necessity for precau- 
tion in order to prevent a trip to The Hole, 
the very expenditure of energy to reconcile 
one with the other detracts from the full- 
ness of the high. Conversely, in a situation 
where set and setting are complementary, 
an otherwise meager high can blossom into 
something memorable. Most prisons have a 
yard where, even under the watchful eyes of 
the guards in the towers, the careful convict 
can easily blow ajoint with little or no danger 
of being caught. Another place of relative se- 
curity istheauditorium orgymnasium when 


a movie is being shown, Rarely do guards 
venture into this area after the lights are 
dimmed and in many prisons theresa tacit 
understanding between staff and inmates 
that smoking will be condoned as long as 
there is no violence. In the words of one 
prisoner: "When you know The Man isn't 
interested in busting anyone during the 
flick, it makes getting high there just that 
much sweeter” 

A good deal of the violence in most pris- 
ons is drug related, and although much of 
this can be attributed to the traffic in hero- 
in, no category of drug is blameless. Be- 
cause of the ridiculously inflated prices of 
drugs, and the corresponding scarcity of 
money or resourcesavailable to the average 
convict, conflicts inevitably arise. In the 
early ‘60s, at the California Medical Facility 
near Vacaville (which presently houses 
Juan Corona and Charles Manson}, one of 
the heroin dealers inside the joint was 
found out to bea rat, supplying information 
to The Man in exchange for immunity. One 
day, shortly after a visit, he was attacked 
and killed in his cell. Wasting no opportuni- 
ty in their bloody business, his attackers slit 
open his stomach and scooped out the bal- 
loons he had earlier swallowed. In 1975, a 
prisoner at Joliet State Prison in Illinois had 
his eyes gouged out by a man to whom he 
‘owed money for drugs. After he fingered his 
assailant and was locked up in "protective 
custody’ he was gang-raped for becoming a 
snitch. Seldom, however, are methods this 
unusual employed. Most often the offend- 
ing party is dealt with swiftly and lethally. 
Convicts have a name for it: steel poisoning. 
As recently as 1980, in the federal prison at 
Leavenworth, Kansas, an inmate was 
stabbed to death because he failed to pay 
for less than a half ounce of marijuana. The 
medical report stated that his head was “al- 
most severed from [his] torso” because of 
the “number and intensity of his] wounds’ 
Obviously prison is no place for the 
deadbeat. 

The other side of this coin is that if there 
were no drugs available at all, the strain of 
living day to day with so many others in 
such a butthole-to-bellybutton environment 
would quickly breed just as much and per- 
haps even more violence than the drug-re- 
lated kind. About the only solution that 
would not create more problems is for the 
prisons to dispense drugs on demand. Since 
this is hardly in the works for the near fu- 
ture in any US. prison, most inmates will 
have to be content with whatever schemes 
they are using presently. 

‘Sometimes I can't help but marvel at the 
convoluted maze set up to assure a delivery 
of drugs. The following story comes to me 
from aman whois presently incarcerated in 
one of the federal government's maximum- 
security prisons: It seems in late'79 a guard 
at one of the federal correctional centers 
(jails) near a major metropolitan area was 
flashing his paycheck around, taunting the 

continued on page 101 
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he historical literature 
on cocaine is filled with 
people who preferred 
other methods of inges- 
tion besides snorting it. 
Oral ingestion of co- 
caine by chewing coca leaves with lime, of 
course, has been used by the natives of An- 
dean America for thousands of years 
Chewing coca is probably the best way to 
absorb cocaine: The effects are pleasingly 
different, more moderate and less harmful 
to the body than sniffing coke, But coca 
leaves are hard to find outside the Andes, 
‘Sigmund Freud's favorite method of tak- 
ing cocaine was to dissolve 0.05 gram of the 
hydrochloride in water (1 percent solution) 
and drink it. Here is his classic description 
of the effects of oral cocaine, written in 
1884: 


At first it has a bitter taste, which yields after- 
wards to a series of very pleasant aromatic 
flavors....A few minutes after taking co- 
caine, one experiences a sudden exhilaration 
and feeling of lightness. One feels a certain 
furriness on the lips and palate, followed by a 
feeling of warmth in the same areas; if one 
now drinks cold water, it feels warm on the 
lips and cold in the throat .... Breathing be- 
came slower and deeper and I felt tired and 
sleepy; I yawned frequently and felt some- 
what dull, After a few minutes the actual co- 
caine euphoria began... . an intense feeling of 
heat in the head 

The psychic effect of cocainum muriaticum 
(hydrochloride) in doses of 0.05-0.10 gram 
Consists of exhilaration and lasting euphoria, 
which does not differ in any way from the 
normal euphoria of a healthy person.....One 
senses an increase of self-control and feels 
more vigorous and more capable of work; on 
the other hand, if one works, one misses that 
heightening of the mental powers which al- 


This is the third in a series of columns on cocaine, 
based on interviews with several hundred cocaine 
users and an extensive reading of the historical lit 
erature. Dr. Aldrich is the curator of the Fitz Hugh 
Ludlow Memorial Library in San Francisco, the na- 
tion’ largest private collection of psychoactive drug 
literature. Copyright © Michael R. Aldrich, 1981 
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cohol, tea, or coffee induce. One is simply 
normal, and soon finds it difficult to believe 
that one is under the influence of any drug at 
all. 


Inabout 3,000 ac, the natives of Valdi 
Ecuador, discovered that alkalinizing the 
mouth greatly facilitated the release of co- 
caine from coca and improved its absorption 
through the oral membranes. They did this 
by chewing lime made from burnt shells or 
plant ashes with coca. Lime, however, is 
very caustic and can burn the lips and 
mouth severely. There isa much easier way 
to alkalinize the mouth for cocaine use. 

Dissolve one-fourth teaspoon of fresh 
baking soda in a cup of warm water and 
gargle several times with this solution, 
washing it around and spitting it out. Or 
simply put that amount of baking soda un- 
der your tongue and let it dissolve slowly. 
Alkalinizing your mouth in this way will fa- 
cilitate the absorption of cocaine, evi- 
denced by a sudden numbness in the 
mouth once coke is added. 

Cocaine can be added to this alkaline envi- 
ronment (pH 7 or more) in several ways. The 
easiest is simply to toot under the tongue 
through a straw. Or you can havea partner 
blow coke into your mouth off a matchbook 
cover or through a straw. Rubbing coke di- 
rectly on the gums or membranes, however, 
should not be done frequently because it in- 
creases the likelihood of gum disease. 

For many years researchers thought that 
oral cocaine was inactive because it was 
changed chemically in the gastrointestinal 
tract. Recently, however, studies by Richard 
B. Resnick, M.D,, and his co-workers have 
shown that oral coke gives a greater, though 
rather different, subjective high with much 
less cardiovascular effect than snorting does, 

The disadvantage of oral ingestion, how- 
ever, is that it’s difficult to control the dosage, 
increasing the possibility of cocaine poison- 
ing. Individuals reactions to cocaine differ 
significantly, depending on their tolerance, 
set and setting, The wooriness and torpor 
one often feels after oral ingestion can 
quickly escalate into fainting or passing 


out, The key to preventing this, as with 
sniffing cocaine, is to use less than you 
want or think you need, Because the effects 
of oral ingestion are not as quick or drama- 
ticas the high from snorting, you may be in- 
clined to increase your dose to dangerous 
levels. Truly effective stimulation depends 
on using unbelievably small doses. A few 
grains of a coca-leaf extract in a piece of 
chewing gum, as proposed by Andrew T 
Weil, M.D., and Ronald K. Siegel, Ph.D., 
would probably provide an ideal therapeu- 
tic dose. But the marketing of such a prod- 
uct is a long ways down the road. 


nother possibility sug- 
gested by Andrew 
Weil in his book The 
Marriage of the Sun and 
Moon (Boston: Hough- 
ton Mifflin, 1980) is a 
hot-water infusion of coca, sweetened wit 
alittle raw sugar, called agua de coca in the 
Andes and used as a remedy for indiges- 
tion, Coca leaves also make an excellent 
tea, Mariani’s Coca Tea sustained Pres. 
Ulysses S. Grant in his later days and gave 
him the strength to finish his memoirs, one 
of the best accounts we have of the Civil War 
But again these depend on the availability of 


coca. I suppose that a line of cocaine in a 
cup of mint tea would serve the purpose. 

The most famous alternative of all was 
invented by Angelo Mariani in the 1860s: a 
comforting red wine made with coca-leaf 
extract added to a Bordeaux. In the 1880s, 
USS. surgeon general William Hammond, 
M.D., discovered that infinitesimally small 
doses of pure cocaine in wine—two grains 
of the hydrochloride to a pint of wine—was 
an excellent tonic for therapeutic purposes. 
Freud noticed this and commented that 
Hammond himself “was for a long time in 
the habit of taking a wineglassful after the 
day's work and found himself refreshed 
each time, without any subsequent depres- 
sion! (See Robert Byck, M.D., ed., Cocaine 
Papers by Sigmund Freud, New York: Stone- 
hill, 1975.) 

Cocaine can also be smoked, either by 
freebasing it or by mixing a line of the hy- 
drochloride into a cigarette. In South Amer- 
ica, acocainized tobacco cigarette is called a 
pistola, or if mixed with marijuana, a "bana- 
na with cheese.” Chemists in South Ameri- 
can cocaine refineries often smoke pasta, a 
crude and very impure form of cocaine sul- 
fate, in this manner. But smoking pasta, 
freebase or the hydrochloride can be very 
harmful to the lungs and I don’t recom- 


mendit to anybody. Though the first hit can 
be quite a rush, that feeling is impossible to 
recapture in succeeding hits, and the dan- 
ger of overdose is ever present. The same 
applies to injecting it. Injecting street co- 
caine is absolutely crazy: Imagine putting 
talcum powder or borax in your heart and 
brain. Smoking freebase is even more dan- 
gerous than injecting the hydrochloride, 
because a substance when smoked enters 
the brain more rapidly than an injected 
substance; the blood flow dilutes an inject- 
ed dose as it circulates, while a smoked 
dose is not diluted. Smoking and shooting 
cocaine are the worst alternatives to snort- 
ing it, 


hen I told my 
friends 1 was 
researching 
this column 
on alternative 
methods of us- 
ing cocaine, an amazing number replied 
"Oh, you mean like a suppository?” A 
woman with about 15 years of cocaine 
experience told me that she occasionally 
dissolved coke in a body oil and applied it 
rectally. I've never tried this mode of ad- 
ministration and cannot speak of its merits 


or disadvantages. However, very little re- 
search exists on tolerance to anally admin- 
istered cocaine, so if you wish to try this 
method, use very little and, as with oral in- 
gestion, allow ample time for the substance 
to take effect. 

Finally, since cocaine is widely used as a 
sex aid, a few words should be said about 
applying cocaine to the genital organs, A 
sprinkle of coke on the clitoris or just below 
the head of the penis will anesthetize the 
tissues and retard sexual climax. If this is 
done sparingly and only occasionally, it can 
promote explosive orgasms. However, 
when cocaine was widely used asa surgical 
anesthetic around the turn of the century, 
doctors discovered that the urethra (the 
tube inside the penis or vulva through 
which urine iseliminated from the bladder) 
is very sensitive to cocaine: Several patients 
died from constriction or collapse of the 
urethral canal. Don't apply cocaine directly 
to the hole in the tip of the penis or to the 
urethral opening between the clitoris and 
the vaginal orifice in the vulva. And because 
coke severely dries delicate membranes that 
must be moist in order to function, don’t 
cover the penis with coke and don't put 
coke inside the vagina. Go easy, and live to 
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JIM MORRISON 
continued from page 51 


room door and looked in, The little beggars 
had abandoned me for Jim, and he and the 
junkie were asleep alongside one another. 
‘The other girl was feverishly giving Jim 
head, trying to pump some life into his pa- 
thetically limp dick. She looked not unlikea 
young lioness feeding on her fallen prey. 
‘She glanced over at me for a moment, then 
went right back to work. I returned to the 
kitchen and crushed up another pill. 


B: now, Pam had her own friends 
and I saw little of her. Apparently 
she resented Jim's drinking buddies, who 
monopolized his time and helped get him 
falling-down drunk every night. I wasn't 
sure where I fit in this situation, but I felt a 
discreet attitude was in all of our best inter- 
ests and I made no attempts to talk to her or 
see her when Jim was not around. I couldn't 
help but feel she was a bit jealous of my 
friendship with Jim. 

I called him one night at their apartment 
in Westwood and I could hear Pam in the 
background making a scene, trying to grab 
the phone from him, then telling him to get 
out, threatening to call the police. He asked 
me to come and pick him up, and I found 
him standing on the street holding a small 
overnight bag, looking rather forlorn. Driv- 
ing back to West Hollywood, I asked him 
what caused the argument. 

“| dont know, but whenever you call, 
Pam starts wigging out!” 

“What do you mean?" I asked him. 
“What does she say?" 

He looked at me. "Did you ever make it 
with Pam?" he asked point-blank. 

He had caught me off guard and I told 
him, “Well, yeah, sure, but it was a long 
time ago, Jim, before I had even met you. 
Anyway, | figured she had told you. Christ, 
she told you everything else” 

“Noy he said, “she never told me that.’ He 
looked confused and betrayed and I realized I 
had made a mistake in admitting anything, 
but it was too late to retract it now. We 
stopped at a liquor store for beer and ciga- 
rettes. When he got back in the car, I tried to 
explain once again, but he said to forgetabout 
itand never mentioned it again for as longas I 
knew him. 

‘My carousing with him did not make me 
number one in the hearts and minds of the 
people who worked for the Doors. Bill Sid- 
dons, his manager, would bite down hard on 
his bridgework whenever I came around. 
Jim's personality demanded a form of 
indulgence and protectiveness from those 
who knew him, and often I would get fed 
up with the boorish rages he would get into 
when he was past a certain point in his 
drunkenness. It was difficult to stay mad at 
him for long. 

Late one night, in the Elektra recording 
studios, after listening to the just completed 
mix of the Soft Parade album, we were typi- 
cally drunk. Jim was more than a little ap- 


prehensive about the album. For the first 
time the Doors had recorded with strings 
and horns and only a few of the songs were 
his own. I began to bust his chops about the 
sleek and expensive look of the studio and 
offices, which had been financed almost 
entirely by the profits from the first two 
Doors albums. “Jesus, look at this place, 
Morrison, it's fucking disgusting. You did 
this Jim, you financed this whole round- 
haircut establishment. Why'n fuck don't 
‘you just move your whole corporate opera 
tion up to Sacramento with the rest of the 
bureaucrats? I mean, look at this, man 
your songs, your words paid for this’ I indi- 
cated the brand-new latest model IBM 
typewriters and shiny file cabinets. Jim had 
a slight smile and was silent, but I could see 
I was starting to get to him, He was looking 
at the equipment as the others with us tried 
to suppress nervous laughter. Next thing 
we knew, Jim hopped up on top of a desk 
and began to heel-stomfp the costly IBM. 
kicking it to the floor and jumping down on 
it, then pouring beer over papersand files. I 
thought for sure there would be hell to pay 
but the next day the mess was cleaned up 
and nothing was ever mentioned about it 

Inthe late’60s, the Living Theatre returned 
from a long period in exile, when they had 
wandered over Europe performing their rad- 
ical and revolutionary brand of theater. The 
US. government had them up on charges 
tax evasion and the group's message was one 
of the leading voices of the antiwar move- 
ment. They came to the campus of the Uni- 
versity of Southern California in the middle 
of a predictably controversial tour, and Jim 
was looking forward to their arrival for 
weeks, He purchased a block of tickets forall 
of the week's shows and I went down to 
meet him there for the final night, a perfor- 
mance of Paradise Now, 

In the final part of the show, members of 
the cast confronted the audience, shouting 
slogans of protest; then they encouraged 
everyone to join them onstage and take off 
their clothes and reject “uptight society: 
About three-fourths of the people joined in, 
and things were getting very chaotic, when 
the school authorities called in the dogs and 
pissed on the fire, At one point, Jim turned 
to me and said, "Let's start a fire in the bal. 
cony or something. Get a riot going” He had 
a madder than usual look in his eyes, 
though I knew he was sober. He left his seat 
and walked to the edge of the stage for a few 
minutes, then left, telling me he was leav- 
ing town for Miami early in the morning. 

Itis too bad he didn't get some of the cra- 
zies out of his head before he left, because 
the next night his concert in Dade County 
resulted in a riot, and he would later be 
charged with indecent exposure and other 
outrageous behavior. 

It's possible no one knows what really 
happened that ridiculous night. Later, Jim 
was guarded and stoic, saying only he felt 
confident his lawyers could take care of it 
I'm convinced he was influenced by the an- 
tics of the Living Theatre from the night be- 
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fore. But, more significantly, I believe he 
was, simply, tired of it all. [have never met 
anyone whose sensibilities were more un- 
suited to the rigorous demands of being a 
rock star and sex symbol. No doubt he had 
enjoyed the music and the explosive reaction 
of the young people he so strongly identi- 
fied with; he'd savored the rush of success 
and the sense of power and manipulation. 
But Jim was a scholar, and all his life hi 
academic achievements were outstanding. 
His success as a rock 'n' roller was so sud- 
den and tremendous that he never really 
understood it and soon felt trapped by the 
image, longing to be thought of as a poet 


neday Idropped by Jim'sofficeand 

found himon the phone, apparent- 
ly trying to call me. “Hey, where the fuck 
you been, man? Cimon, were going to 
Phoenix to see the Rolling Stones’ He hand- 
ed mea bottle of whiskey and waved a fist- 
ful of choice front-row tickets around. His 
manager, Bill Siddons, was a copromoter of 
the concert and had given them to Jim. He 
planned to stand outside the auditorium 
and randomly hand them out to young fans 
unable to afford a ticket, saying, “This is 
courtesy of your old pal Jim Morrison, En- 
joy the show." He felt this would be a good- 
natured and harmless way toslightly upstage 
Jagger and Company. 

We finished off the bottle and then heand 
L along with Frank Lisciandro and a some- 
time publicist for the Doors, Leon Bar- 
nard, made a mad run for the airport. On 
the way we managed to stop and buy some 
beer and a pint of brandy. We were escorted 
onto our flight and took seats in the first- 
class compartment. Jim and I were seated 
on the aisle across from each other; he was 
one row ahead of me, We had concealed the 
bottle, rather ineptly, inacomicbook, and we 
passed it back and forth and openly drank 
fromit, expecting any moment to have it con- 
fiscated; that never happened. The wait for 
takeoff was longer and even more intermi- 
nable than usual, Finally we were airborne 
and the grim-faced stewardesses began 
their rounds. The head stew, a tightlipped 
young crone whose name tag read "Reva 
Mills’ leaned over me to serve Leon his 
drink. I asked her, “If your name is Reva, 
don’t that make your father old man Reva?" 
We broke intoa brief chorus of the song "Ol 
Man River,” but she did not see the humor 
and icily informed me her father was not 
her old man, During the face-mask demon: 
stration I loudly announced that “my girl 
friend has one of those—only she calls it a 
diaphragm’ Again, the girls did not see the 
humor, 

I went to the bathroom and took a hand- 
ful of small soap bars back to my seat with 
me, dropping a few into Jim's drink on the 
way. He imitated a small child and "told" on 
me to the stewardess, who quickly gave 
him a refill to keep him quiet. 

About halfway to Phoenix, the captain 
appeared in front of us and, without using 
our names, told us to shape up or he would 


turn the plane around and hand us over to 
authorities in L.A. And sure enough, when 
the plane rolled to a halt in Phoenix, we 
were greeted by four of that city's finest, 
who informed us it was not an arrest, they 
just wanted to talk to us. But the captain re- 
appeared and demanded we be taken into 
custody. The cops were only too happy to 
‘oblige, and we were handcuffed and led off 
to the airport holding station, then trans- 
ferred to the downtown lockup. 

Frank and Leon did the only thing possi- 
ble—they went to the show. Any hopes we 
had of an early release and dashing off to 
see the concert soon faded. We made the 
best of a bad situation by talking to other 
prisoners and leading a sing-along of oldie 
goldies. Sorry, Mick, see ya next time. 

‘At midnight we were each taken sepa- 
rately into another room and an agent of the 
FBI tried to question us. I could not under- 
stand what the FBI wanted with two drunks, 
and he politely told me that charges pertain- 
ing to the 1964 Sky Piracy Act were being 
considered. This nightmare would have 
been funny with different actors. 

In the morning we were fined $65 each 
for drunk and disorderly conduct and re- 
tured to our cells. Then at midday we were 
transferred by USS. marshals to the federal 
courthouse to be booked on the hijacking 
charge. Siddons arrived wth an attaché case 
full of cash, receipts from the concert, and 
posted bail, $2,500 each. Finally, a taste of 
freedom after 18 hours’ confinement. 

‘When we returned to L.A. it was every- 
one's foregone conclusion that I was the in- 
stigator and the whole thing would never 
have happened if I had not been there to 
provoke Jim. Even Babe Hill lectured me 
‘on my behavior's having placed Jim in jeop- 
ardy. We curtailed our get-togethers for the 
most part, except for two trips to Phoenix to 
make obligatory court appearances. Evi- 
dently the idiotic authorities were going 
ahead with this farce. 

The day before the trial Jim, Frank, Leon 
and I flew to Phoenix, where we met to dis- 
cuss our legal strategy with our lawyers. 
We bought some blazers, ties and slacks to 
smooth out our appearance, but kept our 
hair shoulder length. Early the next day, the 
condemned ate a hearty meal and went to 
the courthouse, where a crowd of young 
longhairs shouted words of encouragement 
to us. On the advice of our lawyer, we 
waived the right to trial by jury, leaving our- 
selves at the sole mercy of the judge, who 
was of the hanging variety, a dead ringer for 
the mad bomber of the air force, Gen. Cur- 
tis LeMay. 

We sat rigidly at the defense table, 
flanked by our lawyers, and got a glimpse 
of our accusers. The first to testify was 
Sherry Ann Mason, one of the steward- 
esses. She was 22 years old, the median age 
of all three, yet, amazingly, none of them 
had heard of the Doors or Jim. The prosecu- 
tor expertly led Sherry Ann through her tes- 
timony and she told how, although they all 
could see our drunkenness when we board- 


ed, they served us additional drinks. Then 
we began “using foul and obscene lan- 
guage” But you have to hear her tell it: 


Q: Sherry. .. give the court an example of the 

type of language you were subjected to 

A: I dont use this kind of language. ...but I 

think. ... they were cussing about the plane. 
“This god-damned, son-of bitchin, fucking 

airplane” would have been the. ...common 


language that was used 


For someone who doesnt use that kind of 
language, she did all right. She went on to 
say we also made obscene gestures, tried to 
trip her and hit her and the other stews, 
threw plastic glasses at them and generally 
made their jobs difficult if not impossible 
and endangered the lives of our fellow pas- 
sengers. One of her more outrageous accu- 
sations was that when I left the bathroom 
just prior to the now infamous "soap in the 
drink" incident, I deliberately tried to strike 
her with the door, all the while admitting it 
was impossible for me to see out while the 
door was shut. And what would prove tobe 
the most damaging, she claimed that just 
before landing, Jim grabbed at and tried to 
kiss her knee or thigh, saying, Pussy pussy, 
pussy." 

She was followed on the stand by my old 
friend, Reva Mills, whose testimony echoed 
Sherry's almost verbatim. When the “old 
man Reva’ joke was repeated, she blushed 
and grimaced, but I swear the judge had a 
hint of a smile. But most perplexing was the 
fact that the girls had Jim and me confused. 
Everyone else who testified, including the 
other government witnesses, contradicted 
them, but the judge accepted their word 
along with the claim that Jim had made an 
‘obscene gesture toward Sherry and uttered 
the “pussy” phrase. So, based on the cocka- 
mamy testimony of these two airheads, Jim 
-was convicted of a misdemeanor, and I was 
totally acquitted. Jim was confused, be- 
cause if anyone made a move, it was done 
by whoever was sitting in my seat, Under- 
standably, he was rankled by the outcome, 
but the lawyer assured him it would be 
thrown out on appeal, and it was, some two 
months later. But before that, it would dis- 
Tupt our friendship for many months. 

‘We returned to the bar at the hotel along 
with our lawyers to celebrate our tainted 
victory. Temporarily satisfied that it would 
be worked out in his favor, Jim loosened up 
and we toasted the end of the ordeal. To our 
surprise, the stewardesses and the captain 
joined our table. What gall! Reva was un- 
‘wavering in her tight-bunned animosity to- 
ward us, but the other two cozied right up, 
telling us they had been coerced into press- 
ing charges. They were brazenly flirtatious 
and gave us their room number, saying 
they would love to hear from us later in the 
evening. 

We were followed back to the room by 
the Phoenix-based lawyer, a greedy legal- 
beagle schmuck, who had long begun to 
‘wear on our nerves. Drinking and laughing it 


up, Jim and I started talking about calling 
Sherry Anand her friend. The lawyer could 
not believe we would have anything to do 
with them after they had tried to put us in 
jail. I told him we were really going to get 
back at them by taking them out to the desert 
and fucking them and leaving them there. 
Jim and I exchanged broad winks, then he 
said not only would we strip them and fuck 
them, but we would urinate on their bare 
bodies before deserting them. The lawyer 
was cockeyed drunk and crawling around 
on his hands and knees, pleading with us 
not to do it. He looked pathetic and we 
laughed at him and tormented him until he 
passed out. 

Jim called my room first thing in the 
morning and woke me up. He was in high 
spirits and anxious to get an early start. 
Back in L.A. we were greeted by the gang 
from the office when we walked into the 
Palms in West Hollywood to continue cele- 
brating. We drank and played pool for 
about an hour. Then we all left together. 

A friend of mine had come to pick me up 
and he walked with us to the office parking 
lot. Ihad left some belongings in the office be- 
fore going to Phoenix and went upstairs to 
collect them. Suddenly, Jim came charging 
into the room and began loudly ordering me 
out. He kept saying that I shouldnt be there, 
itwasa place of business. When Ilaughed, re- 
membering all the times I had seen him de- 
stroy the place ina drunken rage, he jumped 
onmeandwerolledaround on the carpet for 
a few minutes. He was too drunk to do 
anyone harm and | laughed and pretended 
to wrestle with him for a few seconds, then 
pulled myself away and started to leave. 
Babe came bursting through the door and 
grabbed me, thinking I might be pummel- 
ing Jim. He was closely followed by Tony 
Funches, a large bodyguard, formerly em- 
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INTERVIEW: G. GORDON LIDDY 
continued from page 36 


means’ So, the analysts kind of look down 
on the collectors as being what they call 
them “jump out of the airplane, shoot ‘em up 
in the ground boys! And the collectors sort of 
look at the analysts as pipe-and-slipper guys 
who couldn't fight their way out of a paper 
bag. The fact of the matter is that both are 


and experienced and capable of doing 
things like that. [E. Howard] Hunt was, I 
was, and certainly our Cuban assets were. I 
mean, they were all CIA trained and expe- 
rienced and had done well in the past. The 
fact was it was a good, clean operation. 
What we were looking for wasn't there, 
that’s all. 

HIGH Times: | believe Hunt said [Charles] 
Colson wanted to destroy Ellsberg’s status 


absolutely essential - 
and they both know | 
that. It’s just as de- 
scribed, ‘that's all. 
And I guess it's true 
that I would be cate- 
gorized—and have 
been categorized—as 
a "jump out of theair- 
plane, shoot ‘em off 
the ground guy” 
Well, that's all right. 
‘There'sa role forpeo- 
ple like that just as 
there's a role—and 
I would be the first 
to admit—for the 
analysts. 

HIGH Times: When 
the CIA came back to 
you with the second 
proposal stating they 


as a hero of the Left. 
Is that correct? 
Lippy: What hap- 
pened was this: We 
needed to know 
whether or not he 
wasin with the KGB. 
That was the pri- 
mary reason for go- 
ing in there. 

HIGH Times: Would 
you have gone in 
if you were sure that 
he was not a KGB 
agent? And would 
youstill have gonein 
to destroy his status 
asa hero of the Left? 
Lippy: No, you 
couldn't necessarily 
do it that way. You 
dont take risks like 


couldn't help you in your drive to learn 
whether [Daniel] Ellsberg was a loner or a 
Soviet agent, why didn’t you ask the CIA to 
get the files or just subpoena them under a 
phony pretense? 

Lippy: Well, they were not subject to sub- 
poena, so that was out. And the CIA is not 
really an agency that you ask to do that. 
They could doit, but they really weren't set 
up for it that much. Their station out there 
didn’t have that kind of assets. The correct 
agency to ask in a situation like that would 
be the FBI. They used to do it. Or we used 
to do it when I was there. But, the FBI 
didn’t and wouldn't. 

HIGH Times: Why not? Why did a member 
of the president's staff have to? 

Lippy: The problem was [J. Edgar] Hoover 
was by now overtaken by the effects of ad- 
vanced age. He wasacting rather peculiarly 
and locking William Sullivan out of his of- 
fice and things like that. And also he was a 
friend of Mr Marks who was the father-in- 
law of Daniel Ellsberg. And he just pretty 
much sat on that whole thing. Nothing much 
came of it. And that was why I recom- 
mended in a memorandum to the president 
that Mr. Hoover be removed from office. 
He didn't go along with it. 

HIGH Times: Did Hoover find out about it? 
I mean, were you worried about him? 
Lippy: No, I wasn't worried about him 
finding out about it. 

HIGH Times: Well, why did a member of 
the president's staff have to go break into 
this guy's...? 

Lippy: Well, what they did was they set up 
inside the White House the Odessa unit. 
And they used people who were trained 
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that. After all, I'm the one who recommend- 
ed it. I wouldn't even have recommended it 
because that would be an imprudent as- 
sumption of risk. I mean, youve got to 
weigh benefits with risks. And if all youre 
going to get is some press accounts out of it 
which are negative to Ellsberg, hell, that’s 
not worth that kind 
of risk. 

HicH Times: Why 
did you have so 
many leaks in the 
White House? 
Lippy: Well, there 
weren't so many 
leaks in the White 
House. But, there 
were certainly leaks. 
There were a lot of 


‘If I were going to 
kill somebody, I 
wouldnt try to 
kill them with 
LSD. You do it 


litical adherents of his enemies and whose 
political philosophy was opposed to his. I 
think that that's where the source of an aw- 
ful lot of it was. Asa matter of fact, Lyndon 
Johnson had told us we should do that. He 
didn’t listen to them and then he said, 
"Don't make the mistakes | made when I 
got in here’; and he said, “Because of the 
way I became president, I felt an obligation 
to continue on with all of these Kennedy 
people"; and he said, “Get your own people 
in there right away.” Nixon didn’t doit. That 
was a mistake 

HGH Times: Thisisa pretty standard ques- 
tion: When are the issues enough for the 
ends to justify the means? 

Lippy: Up to but excluding malum in se. 
HicH Times: Which is evil in and of itself? 
Lippy: Something that is, by definition, 
never justifiable. 

HGH Times: If your conception of the devil 
is— 
Lippy: I don't believe in the devil. 

HIGH Times: You don’t? Do you believe in 
God? 

Lippy: No. 

HiGH Ties: You don't, Do you believe in 
Valhalla? 

Lippy: No. 

HIGH TIMES: It's just...? 

Lippy: Worms. 

HIGH Times: Worms. Uh-huh. Okay. You 
said that whoa president goes to bed with is, 
unimportant as long as he isn’t into some 
really far-out quirk, and as long as long as 
the man is sufficiently competent to be 
president, 

Lippy: Yeah. I think if a guy's competent to 
be president. who he may go to bed with 
really doesn't have 
any effect on that. I 
think if he's got a far- 
out quirk then he's 
subject to blackmail. 
Ifyouweretolock up 
everybody in Wash- 
ington who slept ina 
bed that didn’t have 
the right nameon the 
end of it, the streets 
would be _ bare. 


leaks in the State De- : There's nothing new 
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liar? Didn't it seem 
like there were more 
things coming out 
than— 


gence community? 

Lippy: Yeah, often- 
times they'll go to 
bed with people for 


Lippy: Well, there was an awful lot coming 
out, yeah, 

HIGH Times: —than at any time I can 
remember. 

Lippy: That's quite true. There was a lot 
‘coming out, And I think it was because one 
of the fundamental errors that Richard Nix- 
on made when he assumed the presidency 
was that he did not immediately clean 
house—get rid of the persons who were po- 


reasons of business. But, yeah, I think if 
they've got a far-out quirk—homosexuality 
or something of that sort does expose them 
to pressure from opposing intelligence ser- 
vices. You know, blackmail, extortion or 
what have you. Whereas heterosexual ac- 


tivity especially these days isn't looked 
upon as anything very much and really 
doesn't put them ina position where there's 
much leverage on them because of it. 


HiGH Times: You have nothing morally 
against homosexuality? 

Lippy: Well, I consider homosexuality to 
be an illness. And if a guy's got cancer, 
there's nothing morally wrong with him. If 
a guy's homosexual, he's just ill as far as I'm 
concerned. 

HiGH Times: The Russians employ homo- 
sexuals to seduce, you know. 

Lippy: Sure. And I wouldn't be surprised if 
we did, too. 
HiGHTimEs: Canwe 
say we do that? Or 
will people accept it? 
Lwpy: I don't see 
why we ought to go 


‘I did 


Lippy: Oh, well. Yeah, [know that theresa 
lot of that. 

HIGH Times: I mean, blue jeans go for one 
hundred dollars a pair. 

Lippy: It'sa fad. 

HIGH TiMEs: But don't you think italso rep- 
resents America? 

Lippy: Yeah, blue jeans represent America. 
I think so. As long as it's a genuine Ameri- 
can invention. 

HicH Times: Rock 
'n’ roll? 

Lippy: Rock ‘n’ roll. 
Kids understand it 
correctly and I think 
it's understood cor- 
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comic books, Big 
Macs, our junk-food 
culture, might prove 


done a great job with 
it. But its origins are 
here. Idon'tseeitasa 


to be a strong wea- 
pon and— 

Lippy: A strong weapon? 

HIGH Ties: Yes, in wars against the Soviet 
Union? 

Lippy: No, I don't see how junk food can be 
a strong weapon because it contributes to 
physical deterioration. A lot of times I've 
noticed kids in Washington, predominately 
black, who are going on the bus to school in. 
the morning and having their breakfast 
which consists of a candy bar and a Coke. 
They are obviously not getting proper nu- 
trition and they are going to suffer from 
that. And when they grow up, I don't think 
they're going to be as fit or as strong as. 
someone who has had adequate nutrition. 

But rock ‘n’ roll, Idon’t think that's got any- 
thing to do with it except— 

HicH Times: Well, if you played rock 'n' 
roll on Radio Free Europe to Russia, Imean, 
rock 'n' roll is a— 

Lippy: If you sent me a Big Mac or a ham- 
burger like that, actually it's been found to. 
be relatively nutritious. It may not be very 
tasty but I wouldn't put those hamburgers. 
in the junk-food category. You know, junk 
food means potato chips and Coca-Cola and 
things like that. Certain cereals. 

HIGH Times: If you go to Poland and you 
open up a McDonald's, I mean, everyone 
will come from miles around to eat it. Blue 
jeans go for a hundred dollars a pair in 
Russia. 

Lippy: Yeah, the food is good and it's nutri- 
tious and I think they'd be happy to get it. 
They have a tough time getting meat in 
Poland. 

HIGH Times: Right. Well, I'm talking about 
junk-food ideology. 


weapon. 
HIGH Times: If you play rock 'n' roll on Ra- 
dio Free Europe, don't you think kids are 
going to want to— 

Lippy: You're not going to withhold the on- 
slaught of Soviet Panzer divisions with rock 
‘n’ roll ina war. 

HIGH Times: Do you think anything good 
came out of the antiwar movement? 
Lippy: Hmm, let me see. No. 

HIGH Times: Okay. Didn't your arrest of 
Timothy Leary make you somewhat of a 
hero? 

Lippy: He was perceived tobe a threat tothe 
children in Dutchess County, New York. And 
the fact that we got him out of the county was 
appreciated by the citizens. 

HIGH TIMES: Was he really a threat? 
Lippy: Yeah, I think anybody who's 
preaching—and_effectively—that young 
people should resort to drugs and, in effect, 
drop out of society is threatening the chil- 
dren. And I think that common sense 
should tell most people that the ingestion of 
drugs by children or by anybody for that 
matter for other than medicinal purposes is 
harmful. 

HIGH Times: Why was LSD always being 
considered when you thought of doing 
away with somebody? 

Lippy: It was always being considered by 
Hunt. I don’t know where he got this affec 
tion for lysergic acid diethylamide-25, but 
he kept proposing we use it for this, we use 
it for that and the other thing. And the CIA 
experts kept saying, “Look, we have 
checked this thoroughly and we've experi- 
mented with it and the fact of the matter is 
there is no way to project person to person 
what the effect of this is going to be, which 
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way they are going to bounce. And that be- 
ing the case, it’s not indicated. We shouldn't 
use it.” 
HIGH TiMEs: So, it was never being con- 
sidered by you? You preferred the lethal 
mugging? 
Lippy: Well, Hunt seemed to have this in 
mind. I don't know where he got it from. 
But, no. If we were going to kill somebody, I 
wouldn't try to kill them with LSD. No. It's 
not a fast-acting poison. If you're going to 
poison somebody, you don't do it with LSD. 
You do it with pure nicotine or something, 
or shellfish toxin or something like that. 
HIGH Times: Did you ever ask him when 
you were still friendly with him what the 
attraction was to LSD? 
Lippy: No, I just noticed it, but Idon't have 
to shoot him down, because the CIA doctor 
did that. And the CIA doctor had the profes- 
sional qualifications. 
HIGH TIMES: It has been reported in Time 
magazine and other reliable sources that 
marijuana and cocaine combined is the 
third largest industry in the United States, 
which may or may not be true. But, you 
would have to— 
Lippy: It's certainly large. 
HIGH Times: Certainly large. Don't you 
think that someone in our government 
might be making money off of it, and that if 
we really wanted to get rid of it, we would? 
I mean, the third largest industry! 
Lipy: I think if we really wanted to get rid 
of it, we could certainly cut it way down. If 
we were willing to take the necessary steps. 
Not doing so does not necessarily imply to 
me that someone in the government is 
making money from it. 
HIGH Times: Well, we know that the CIA 
morally doesn't mind transporting opium 
for, you know, Air America 
Lippy: Well, they would use it, for exam- 
ple, if they want certain warlords in South- 
east Asia to do certain things and they pay 
them in whatever coin they want. If they 
‘want opium, they them opium. 
HIGH Times: Would it make sense for the 
CIA to employ hit squads to assassinate 
drug smugglers in Burma, France, Lebanon 
and Turkey? 
Lippy: Well, as a matter of fact, I so pro- 
posed in a lot of those places, not all of 
them, when I was in the government. But 
when you start talking about Burma, you 
get up in that Golden Triangle area and 
drop people in there and they're more than 
likely not to come out. In other areas, I did 
recommend that we kill some of the major 
drug traffickers at the borders, but it was 
turned down. 
HIGH Times: Did you ever recommend it 
within the United States, or wasit always in 
a foreign country? 
Lippy: It was in the foreign ones. I figured 
the ones in the United States were reach- 
able, and I was concerned with the ones sit- 
ting out there who were not reachable by 
the conventional means. 
HIGH Times: Do you think recreational 
continued on page 104 
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up for a Munich punkdown. 
Actually, she's about to strad stroke and take to the hills. 
Enthusiasts of off-road riding (as this alleged sport is properly 
called) are heavily into protective gear, and for good reason: 
Zipping through wilderness at 30 mph, they tend to collect bruises 
from underbrush, trees that refuse to get out of their way and 
various rocks and debris churned up by their wh 
protection iff-the head, chest, hands, legs and shins allows 


enjoy the real geaxcitement of the sport—mostly, stayigiy Mayes 
the bike. ~ 7 


je air, birds are singing in the tr 


the earth benoath your foot has 
they call them dirt bikes? 
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MOONSHINE SEMESTER Need swrnmer job between semesters? 


Want to get the jump on the rest of the 
‘chumps and come back to school next fall in 
a Mercedes Benz? Well then, you ought to 
be sorting out your seeds now, and 
calculating whether to plunge heavily into a 
lot of high-security indoor growing gear or 
just pick out a few isolated wilderness plots 
‘and talee your chances on plantnappers or 
the law: To help you make up your mind, 
here's a new VHS videotape cassette, 
“Marijuana Moonshine” Right there on your 
TV screen, an authentic botanist (left, in 
clown disguise) takes you bud-by-leaf 
through the propagation of two separate 
grass harvests, outdoor and indoor, Learn 
hhow to mix soil and nutrients so8 to “shock” 
‘your babes into vigorous production. Mold 
will never tarnish your curing shed once 
‘you've seen, before your eyes in total living 
color, how to handle the process. You can 
absorb a whole grad course of psychedelic 
botany in one afternoon of very pretty 
television and get set up for a smashing 
entrée when classes open in the autumn. 
$84.95 ppd. Sardar Corp, Dept. HT, 6882 
Trigo Rd, Isla Vista, Cal. 93117 


NEW MEXICO 
STONEY 


No, not those righteous growers of 
sinsemilla fame. We're talking about these 
exquisite onyx pipes, handcrafted in 
Mexico. Large, $10 ppd.; mosaic, $5 ppd. 
Quetzal Imports, Inc,, 5601 Bintliff, Suite 
505, Dept. HT, Houston, Tex. 77036. 


DONT BAG IT— - = 


CAN IT Cow 


Then stash it in the closet before The Law 
sees it, Better yet, use it to hide your bank 
book, and cache your stash under the 

mattress. $4.95 ppd. East Lake PURE KONA 


Distributing, PO. Box 471, Dept. HT, 
Kirkland, Wash. 98033. | COLA 
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David Armstrong 


Is public nudity the answer to civilizations 
discontents? Ponder that question, if you must, 
but by all means check out Lee Baxandall's 
World Guide to Nude Beaches and Recreation 
(New York: Stonehill), $10.95. And for those too 
shy to make the scene, 8x 20 binoculars that fit 
in the palm of your hand, weigh less than 8 
ounces. $109.95. Edmund Scientific, Dept. HT. 
101 E, Gloucester Pike, Barrington, N.J. 08007. 
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JIM MORRISON 
continued from page 65 


ployed by the Stones and now working for 
the Doors. When my friend came in he 
thought all three were ganging up on me 
and he jumped into the fray. A real donny- 
brook broke out and the four of us tumbled 
down the wrought-iron steps to the parking 
lot. Jim stayed out of itand called the police. 
They wasted no time getting there, and 
along with me, were flabbergasted to learn 
it was Jim who had called them. 

Now I was really mad. Morrison stood at 
the top of the stairs, in the shadows, but I 
could see him looking down at me. I yelled, 
You called the cops, Morrison, you actual- 
ly called the fucking cops on me, you son of 
a bitch! The cops laughed their asses off 
and threatened to arrest Jim and Babe; then 
they broke us up and I left with my friend, 
Hed been hit hard a few times and who 
wanted some revenge. He drove around 
the block and picked up a rock the size of a 
softball. “Here, Baker, take this” 

"What for? I don't want the fucking 
thing’ 

“Throw it he said. He pointed to a large 
! picture window on the second floor. 

"Ah, hey, I can't do that, no shit man’ 

“Baker, throw the goddamn rock. After 
what just happened, we ought to burn the 
place to the ground” I knew he wouldnt 
rest until we took some action, so I threw it. 
We drove away to the sound of breaking 
glass. I did not see Jim or Babe or anyone as- 
sociated with the Doors for the next eight 
months. 


‘was ona roll of good fortune. Tothe 

astonishment of everyone, I raised 
the money to finish my film, Bongo Wolf, 
and traveled to London and Paris in No- 
vember, 1970, where I succeeded in selling. 


“Did you ever 
make it with Pam?” 
Jim asked point-blank. 


and betrayed. 


He looked confused | 


it for distribution, I returned from Europe 
late in January, 1971, and moved intoa small 
house in Laurel Canyon. It was not more 
than 50 yards from where I had met Jim 
and Pam some years earlier. [soon received 
a message via friends that Jim wanted to 
hear from me. I rang him up and he invited 
me to come join him for lunch and drinks. 

Everybody was actually glad to see me 
when 1 walked into the office. Jim and I 
went to sit at an outdoor restaurant and re- 
affirm our friendship. Shem and Shaun, 
back together again. He told about a fall he 
had taken from the window of his room at 
the Chateau Marmont Hotel. Walking the 
edge of a high-rise roof or dangling by his 
fingers from open windows and balconies 
was one of his favorite "provocative" jokes, 
but this time it had caught up to him. Fortu- 
nately the window was nota high one, and 
his fall was broken by a porch roof, but he 
still felt much pain in the vicinity of his kid- 
ney. He told me hed had the opportunity to 
patch things up with our old drinking bud- 
dy Janis Joplin, who had spent a few nights 
on the town with us some years earlier. She 
and Jim had a legendary battle when he at- 
tacked her in an unprovoked drunken rage 
and dragged her around the room by her 
hair. Janis responded by chasing him out to 
his car and beating him on the head with a 
full bottle of Jack Daniels as he laughed ma- 
niacally. She stayed angry with him for a 
long time afterward and often asked me 
why he had done it, but I could offer no ex- 
planation for his behavior. Apparently he 
made amends with her just weeks before 
she passed away, and he was genuinely 
grateful for it. 

I was abstaining from booze—after my 
travels, I was feeling a bit rundown—but 
Jim was drinking (he told me he couldn't 
imagine not drinking), although he was re- 
stricting himself to white wine. I looked at 
him and remembered the first time I had 
seen him. The comparison did not hold up 
well at all. His once sharply defined face 
was now bloated by alcohol; his features 
were soft and pale. His eyes lacked that 
fierce sparkle and he moved with what ap- 
peared to be great effort. 

He told me he and Pam were getting on 
reasonably well, living together in an apart- 
ment nearby. My stories of living and lov- 
ingit up in London and Paris and Malta the 
previous eight weeks appealed to him and 
he confided to me his intention to move to 
Paris with Pam once he was finished with 
the L.A. Woman album. "Yeah" he told me, 
“my rock ‘n’ roll days are over, I guess” 

Along with Babe Hill, we would meet 
quite regularly for the rest of his time in 
L.A., and I could tell he had lost much of his 
fascination for that town. 

His last day in L.A. he and Babe and I 
spent wandering around the Santa Monica 
pier. Late in the afternoon, we returned to 
his office and he tossed notebooks, manu- 
scripts and other belongings into cardboard 
boxes. Various friends stopped in to wish 
him bon voyage. In the morning he boarded 


his flight, never to return to L.A. Thad seen 
the last of James Douglas Morrison. 

I would get intermittent reports on Jim 
and Pam. For a while it looked like I might 
have to return to London to work on a film, 
and I tried to call Jim, but he was not in 
Paris at the time and I never reached him. 
Often I told myself I would write to them, 
but I never got around toit. Then one morn- 
ing, almost four years to the day after his 
performance at the Scene, I received a 
phone call from someone on the scene tell- 
ing me Jim had died in Paris two days ear- 
lier. I refused to believe it at first, but Babe 
confirmed it for me. I was devastated and it 
would be some time before I could be ra- 
tional about the subject. It was very tempt- 
ing to believe the rumors that he had faked 
his death, 


Micrethanavesrintes Iso Pamata 
party. She was drunk and excited. 
We left together in her rented sedan and she 
drank from a bottle as she careened down 
Santa Monica Boulevard, talking nonstop 
ina semicoherent monologue and shouting 
out every few minutes, "Oh, Tom, let's go, 
let’s go see Jimmy! She swallowed a long 
slug of tequila and narrowly missed a 
parked car. I kept looking for the old famil- 
iar red light to come flashing up behind us, 
and was tremendously relieved when she 
screeched to a stop in the driveway of the 
Beverly Terrace Motel, across the street 
from the Troubadour. Inside her room, she 
continued her rap. I went in the bathroom 
and came out to find her asleep on the bed. I 
took the car and left, returning in the morn- 
ing to give her the keys. She was sitting by 
the miniscule pool with a grimy-looking 
Morrison clone. Saying goodbye was awk- 
ward for both of us and I did not expect to 
see her again 

I would hear many stories about Pam for 
the next few years, none of them very 
pleasant. She was involved in a bitter legal 
battle with Jim's family, who contested the 
validity of their marriage and the eventual 
rights to Jim’s estate. Most disturbing was 
the story that Pam was living with a loath- 
some parasite and that she had a daily and 
expensive drug habit. I dismissed the tales 
whenever they were repeated to me, but 
the idea of it nagged at me. 

Late one night, more than a year after I 
had last seen her, I was driving down a 
nearly deserted but well-lit Sunset Boule- 
vard. The only other car was a familiar- 
looking VW, being driven by a girl with a 
male passenger. We pulled alongside one 
another at a red light, and I looked to my 
right, Pam was staring back at me, quite de- 
fiantly, and her passenger was stretching 
around her, trying to get a look at me. From 
the looks of him, it was obvious the stories 
Yd heard were true. When the light 
changed, I just took off. 

A year passed before I next saw her. I was 
standing in front of my apartment house in 
Hollywood when she drove by in a new 

continued on page 102 
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BEDTIME FOR GONZO. 
continued from page 45 


command post. The name of the hotel, ac- 
is not the Presidential, but the Presi- 
ince one of the neon letters has 
gone winking off into oblivion. Itis filled up 
not with winosand junkies but with foreign 
dignitaries, a high proportion of them 
speaking Russian and a few other Slavic 
languages. 

Also, the Presidential’s dining facilities 
consist of a small cubicle resembling a boil- 
er room, where an Indian gentleman is dis- 
pensing Saran-wrapped fruit pies, Mars 
bars and bologna sandwiches. Bone-weary, 
we head out to catch some dinner before 
the start of Frank Sinatra's inaugural gala. A 
fresh surprise awaits us. Up and down Ave- 
nue K we go, Downand up. Every place we 
hit is either closed or looks formidably ex- 
pensive. Downtown Washington is close to 
a ghost town. We find one hamburger joint. 
But the bouncer—a blond, glowering hulk 
in a polyester suit—informs us we're in vio- 
lation of the dress code. "To get in here, you 
have to look like me’ he growls 

‘As we wander off, I begin fuming and 
ranting. It's not enough that we can’t get in- 
tothe inaugural balls—we can't even get into 
the goddamn hamburger joints! We shuffle 
on, find a pizza place with no dress code 
and, after splitting a small sausage-and- 
pepper pie, arrive back at our room in time 
for the gala. 

Capitol Center is crammed to the gills 
with the Republican faithful. I doubt more 
than a handful of the working press was 
able to squeeze in at all. There's a sadistic 
edge to the evening, a sense of accumulated 
nastiness. Deprecatory jokes about Jimmy 
Carter or George McGovernare greeted with 
howls of hilarity; the audience, stuffed into 
their evening gowns and tuxes and no doubt 
basted to a fine golden shimmer with booze 
and rich cuisine, give off an almost tangi- 
bly malicious gleam. The people there have 
been shined to such a high polish that they 
could practically send semaphore signals to 
each other from across the auditorium, 

On television, every five-minute snippet 
of “entertainment” is surrounded by three 
or four commercials (for oil companies, 
American Express, toiletries, cars and 
booze). Johnny Carson sneering about Mc- 


| Govern, and a quick cut to the Alaskan 


pipeline; Donny and Marie flailing around 
with a perversion of Chuck Berry retitled 
“Ronnie B. Goode’ a cut to the president 
beaming and cackling, and then another 
cut to deodorants and toilet cleaners, Grim- 
faced Marines escorting everyone up the 
stage. A tight shot of a Budweiser beer can, 
and reaction shots of the crowd, holding 
their bellies in and grinning in slackjawed 
triumph, 

My mind begins to reel. Is this really hap- 
pening? Is that really Ben Vereen out there, 
shuffling and scratching and rolling his 
eyes like Little Black Sambo? (Charley 
Pride goes Vereen one better when he grins 


bashfully toward the presidential box and 
thanks "Miz Nancy” for inviting him.) Is 
that Ethel Merman belting out "Everything's 
coming up roses and jelly beans"? And— 
most numbing of all—is that really Jimmy 
Stewart, drawling and stuttering out a trib- 
ute to his new commander in chief? Briga- 
dier General Stewart is there as the official 
escort to Gen. Omar Bradley, who is pushed 
‘onstage in a wheelchair, looking like a with- 
ered old zombie stoned on morphine who'd 
just been disconnected from his respirator 
and stolen from the hospital by pranksters. 
"Ya... .yajust do-dontt know" stutter-drawls 
Jimmy, “ha-how happy it makes me to call 
You Mr. President! And—as he and the 
practically comatose General Bradley sa- 
lute—bouncing Ronnie, like a windup doll, 
pops to and snaps off a brisk, Norman 
Rockwell- Boy’ Life-cub-scout salute. 

‘The closing act is Sinatra, however—an 
act that shouldn't go wrong. Unfortunately 
it does. Clutching the mike, he stares at 


Behind Reagan, Bush, 
waving and flailing his 
arms, a truly demented 
expression on his face. 


Nancy Reagan and warbles, without a trace 
of shame, a new version of one of his old 
hits, “Nancy with the Laughing Face’ now 
retitled “Nancy with the Reagan Face’ The 
first lady responds by blowing him a 
schoolgirl kiss, 

Finally Reagan bounds onstage, beaming 
from ear to ear. "Well he begins, mimick- 
ing Rich Little's mimicry of him. (Jeez, whata 
regular guy!) He then launches into a conde- 
scending prose-poem by Irvin S, Cobb 
describing actors and performers as ador- 
able little children who bring sunshine into 
the world and should be allowed to pass 
through the gates of heaven. (Reagan, stiff 
as ever, mispronounces Cobb's name as "Ir- 
win S. Cobb") 

After two hours of this degraded specta- 
cle, we escape to the Counter-Inaugural 
Ball ina state almost as comatose as Gener- 
al Bradley's. 


Next morning I wake up on the other end of 
town. The house is deserted. The radiance 
of the day before has passed, and the first 
day of Ronald Reagan's presidency has a 
chilly, white clarity. 

‘The Washington subway mirrors my bar- 
ren mood. It is a science-fiction subway: It 
looks like a set for Kubrick or Lucas—a 
huge, womblike tunnel, softly lit, through 
which the train itself seems to pad along on 

continued on page 93 
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The New York Times 
Tuesday, April 14, 1982 


Fup Marine .....uand came to tu 


fudgetoRuleon 
Psychos AMM Plea 


Dear Maggie: After checking off 
your seven-point “Drug Abuse 
Gauge” last year, I discovered that 
both my teenage children came up 
“positive” on every single telltale 
sign. They both resented my slight- 
est order, neither was performing 
up to their full potential in school, 
% | both preferred going out nights in- 
stead of staying home, both stayed 
In their rooms a lot and brooded, 
both used slang code-words I 
couldn't understand, both flew off 


the getaway car, and Ped | agg New England scientific 


~ | fiend Shorty sar, tall magazine, Mr. Cadwallader said| the handle at the slightest criti- 
jet. | exazed thing with him, lane oe, cism, and both had become sloppy 
influence of AMM." in appearance over the last couple 


years. So I did like you said, and 
packed them both straight off toa 
halfway house for a few months of 
good old-fashioned discipline. But 
after they came back home, thelr 
crewcuts barely had time to grow 
out before both girls were acting ex- 
actly the same way again. But they 
swear up and down they don't 
smoke the stuff anymore, and 
wouldn't go near it if you paid them, 


the same way again. P 


Henderson, West Virginia Plai 


Plain Dealer 
March 28, 1982 


Ask Maggie 


for fear of winding up in that half- 

way house again, Are these brats 

pulling the wool over my ears? 
—LOOKS SUSPICIOUS TO ME. 


DearLooks: This timeit's AMM, 
from the sound of it. AMM is a 
super-potent new chemistry 
drag that lasts three days after 
every “goofslang for “trip? 
‘The kids call it “suicide snort” 
or “Pablo” or “blitz” or “devil 
dope” or “lobotomy pot; sono 
one will know what they're 
talking about. Its tremen- 
dously addictive, because 
each dose atays in the body 
forever. But that just makes it 
‘easier to detect AMM abusers 
with late-model laboratory 
gear. Just have your kids 
screened for AMM with a 
blood test at that halfway 
house, and if they show up 
positive, leave them therefora 
year. 
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Sally begins “goofing” on AMM just to be one of the 

but continues even after Biff tears his eyes out 
ghd Sheila jumps to her death from a suspension 
bridge shouting “I can fly!” When her grades fall and 
‘she stops shaving her legs, Sally's folks put her In a 
halfway house, where they shave her head. After she 
breaks a kindly old watchman's tag trying to escape, 
Sally finally wises up. Sally: Eve Plumb. Biff: Mike 
Lookinlad. Dr. Scott: Cesar Romero. 
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west milford , n.j. 5 es 


07480 ‘Kurt Priebe, Headmaster | 
———_—_—_— 0 Xc magazine reporter! It's 
call (201-838-5254) F ° Jol Wows Ayes hare tite socal 
i us news clippings or other information 
that should be included in our 
HighWitness News section. Please ac 
items with 
the name of the ‘or other 


should be sent to HighWitness News, 
Hiox Times, Box 386 Cooper Station, 
New York, N-Y. 10003. 


LEGAL BODY 
STIMULANTS 


SAFE — NO HASSLE - NO WORRY 

BIG BLACK CAPSULES. 

DEX © 355 » 335 « 127 « 9658 

LITTLE BLACK CAPSULES © 18789 © 18858 

18985 » 18845 » 8858 

RUS @ AUS 

BIG YELLOW CAPSULES © AJB» RVI 

LITTLE YELLOW CAPSULES 

18985 » 18906 + 18704 + AJS + AUS 

BLUE CLEAR CAPSULES 127 

GREEN CLEAR CAPSULES 127 

WHITE CLEAR CAPSULES 127 

BROWN CLEAR CAPSULES 127 

BLACK CLEAR CAPSULES 17875 

LITTLE PINK CAPSULES 97209-63 

PINK OBLONG TABLETS 

WHITE W/GREEN SPECKLES TABLETS 

WHITE W/BLUE SPECKLES TABLETS 

BLUE W/BLUE SPECKLES TABLETS 

ROUND ORANGE TABLETS 81-72 

PINK HEARTS TABLETS. 

MINI WHITE AND YELLOW CROSSES 

MAXI WHITE CROSSES 

GREEN TRIANGLES 165 

‘SLEEP AIDS 122-714-10-$5.00 more per 1,000 

VITAMINS AVAILABLE ALSO. 

CALL TO ORDER. OR STOP IN. 

ORDERS SENT WITHIN 48 HOURS C.0.0.-U.P.S. 
THOUSAND CONTAINERS 

1,000 to 9,000 .. $45.00 per 1,000 

10,000 to 49,000 $35.00 per 1.000 
HUNORED CONTAINERS 

100 to 900 $10 per 100 


1,000 to 9,000 $50 per 1,000 
DISCOUNTS FOR VOLUME BUYERS 
PERRY'S DISTRIBUTORS 
25.N. BEAVER ST., YORK, PA 17401 
PHONE: (717) 846-2688 
CONTAINS. Catine Annydrous, Phenyipropanotomine HCL, 

Ephedrine Sutate 


sai0ig rwoyieg ® epUOLy 


Aw vj Buywog 
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SUPERLEAF~ 


THE GROWERS CHOICE 


Select Industries * P.O. Box 5551 
Dept. BUD Walnut Creek, CA 94596 
Plant Products Since 1958 


DESCRIPTION Qty Price Total 
cst w oy, 

Supereat Mant Food 450 
Segroud Pont Food Dee 
Superivce Twins Lest & Bua) 10.00 


Tometoe & Vegeabe Plat Food) 4 
Gsia ose 
ican Violet ant Food 


4.50 


este 
Senate Plant Food 

$ Geoting 45 

5° Growing ayStem™ 

Fo 1 800 
FSrawing Stem * D120 
She Crop 24x. 36 Color Poster (sd) 

= 36 Color Poster (nu) =] 5.00 
{8 Cotor wing Thine D 780 
Daten Wom OsmOm Oy Oxt 
Dek Ove” Onw On. due 


Dereon Coruting Cheek or Maney Order 


Subtotal 


Co. Res. add 64% Tax __ 


TOTAL _ 


SEE OUR AD ON PAGE 31 


FREE 
BEER 


Win the National Beer 
Drinkers Association 1st 
Annual Summer Contest 


Ist PRIZE A case of beer a 
week for a year 

2nd PRIZE A case of beer a 
month for a year 

3rd PRIZE A case of beer 


‘You must be a member to enter. 
Membership only $5.00. Membership 
includes * membership card * 
bumper sticker * bi-monthly newsletter * 
rules * matches 
DON'T DELAY, SEND $5 TODAY TO 
N.BD.A., 4600 GREYBULL, DEPT. B., 
CHEYENNE, WY 82001 
Allow 4-6 weeks for your membership 
materials. 


NOTE: You must be of logal drinking age to join 


NEED GAS ? 


Nitrous Oxide, N20, for 
your Whip Cream Machine 
BOXES OF 10 CAPSULES $3.95 
PER BOX. ADD 75¢ P & H PER BOX 
Order of 5 boxes or more at $3.50 
Add 75¢ P & H per box 
Inflator Deluxe, also available @ $7.00. 
Add 8.75 & W. 

Orders to be shipped promptly 
from CREATIVE ITEMS 
COMPANY 
P20. Box34 
Craryulle, New York 12521 
(LY. Res. add 84 sales tax) 
Wholesale inquiries Invited, 


THIS ITEM Is TENDED FOR USE ONLY TO 
‘MARE WHIP CREAM: 


FLOWER POWER? stimulates 
60% more plant growth versus 
ordinary water treated plant. 


"ordinary tap water 


Flower power 
treated plant in 30 days 


water treated plant 30 days 


Flower power cap: 

sule was put into 1 

gallon container 

every 24 hours 

before being used to 

treat plant 
The durable Flower Power capsule is proven to 
function for two years, This is scientifically done by 

oms when the capsul 

ped into your container of 

6 MONTH MONEY BACK GUARANTEE 


Please send $9.95 for 1 capsule 


ionization of the 


mw aN 
Please send $17.95 Or ? capa Wong Z 
to FLOWER POWER LTD. = Certified 

tos angen ca'90073. Ya 


checks oF money order payable Ca 
Wo Flower Power Lid 


STOP ROLLING. 
START STUFFING. 


Stuff your favorite blend 
into our pre-rolled filtered 
cigarette papers, with this 
easy stuffer. 

There's no more paper 
licking, ripping or rolling 
hassles. 

Simply slip one Trixi mini- 
cigarette over this tube filled 
with your blend. Then stuff 
it through with the wooden, 
poker for a perfect cigarette 
every time. 

Try stuffing with Trixi. 
You may never roll again. 
orders to: Trixi i 


Bire 
Newport Beach, CA 92660 


Boxies 
Contains 2 


Y pre-nilled cigarette 


Trixi stufferts) (@ $4.95 ea 
Enclosed is my check or money 
order for total ordered 5. 

Postage and handling included, 
Calif. residents add 6% sales tax 


Name 
Address, 
city State__Zip. 
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09090 


Ons 


Ou J OE ° 
STRANEUN <4 


PER 
S SCRIPT BY JOSH ALAN FRIEDMA 
©... ART BY DREW FRIEDMAN 


1 HOLLYWOOD FAIRY TALE WHERE PACT & FANTASY COLLIDE 


ee eee) 


TESS RSENS BOIS, | [MERE ARO IN SPRQO GTS OPES Oe BHOTOPLAY WERE ALWAYS CONFIS- 
FREQUENTLY BEATEN BY GANGS OF ITALIAN Boy's HEAD. CATED BY THE TEACHER. IT WAS A HARD CHILDHOOD. 
YOUTHS ON THE STREETS OF THE BRONX, en 


(oyeye) (eo) oo fox Ke) O, O [SABRES LY Nee RAZOR NA RANI GRE BRT 
eo. Sf ae 


10,THE GODOAMNEDEST ODDITY EVER TO SIT IN’ AN INTERVIEWER'S. 


WHEN JOE FRANKLIN FIPENED INTO MANHOOD IT 


[TEE 2OURNEY To RoLnnoOD TOOK THREE MONTHS: 
WAS TIME TO LEAVE HOME AND SEEK HIS FORTUNE. ULD HAVE TAKEN THREE DAYS, BUT JOE WAS 


TT WAS A HARD CROSSING, BUT THE REAL 


ISTRUGGLE HAD ONLY BEGUN. JOE SCREEN- 
Insisten [ON'USING THE CLAUDETTE COLBERT METH [TESTED FOR EVERY B-MOVIE IN TINSELTOWN 
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[THE LATIN-LOVER LOOK WAS COM] (ALAS, THE MOVIES DIDNT WANT | [HIS CAREER AS A CROSBY 
ING INTO VOGUE. AND JOE QUICKLY| | HIM. BUT SHOW-BIZ WAS JOE'S| 


INFLUENCED CROONER WAS | Bacic ALLEY OF SKID NOW THE ALLEY JUST 
ADOPTED THE IMAGE. MANY AN’. ONLY LOVE. HE ATTEMPTED A "| [ALSO SHORT-LIVED, HABE RUDD. MEMORY LANE. 
APTERNOON HE SPENT INSCFMABS | CHAPLINESQUE Ple-THROWING ? 
WalTING 10.BE DISCOVERED. ROUTER THE WARING YEARS| 
YOULL NEVER — : 


| 
Re 


iP 


[MANY OF THESE FORLORNED CREATURES] [NEW YORK, ¥ "JOE FRANK] 
ro* HAD BEEN JOE'S CHILDH( ¥ fe 
Oe» SECRNaR Sit HOOD HEROES, HE] LIN'S MEMORY LANE GOES 
Que 999 THING ABOUT 
EMOR 


oe ION THE AIR. FORMAT AND 
LANE WAS THAT RADIO AFFILIATES WERE HOT ON HIS 
IT ONLY ATTRACTED THE ae 
LOST, DOWNTRODDEN 
LEGIONS OF SHOW Bus- 
INESS- PAST: FORGOTTEN 
SILENT SCREEN ACTORS, 
BURLESQUE COMEDIANS, 
HACK WRITERS ON THE 
QUTS, SINGERS WHO re 
HAD LOST THEIR VOICES, 
AND ALCOHOLIC CAR- 
NY BARKERS TO NAME 
JUST A FEW. 


[ALWAYS THE INNOVATOR, JOE WAS THE FIRST RADIO PER- (AND WITH THE ADVENT OF TV CAME THE 
SONALITY TO BRING BACK OLD, FORGOTTEN RECORDS ADUENT OF NOSTALGIA-AND JO WAS 
FROM WORLD WAR I AND. THE 20'S. BY CALLING THESE SHOW. THE Fria-k OF NOSTALGIA HIMSELF. 
QUNK SHOP 76'S "RARE COLLECTOR'S ITEMS, HE SIN- TJOE'S | || HERE WERE TWO-REELERS, SILENT FILM| 
SLENANOEDLY CREATED THE RARE-RECORD MARKET ELIPS, TALKIE SHORTS, OLD SINGERS, | 
THUS CAME THE CONCEPT OF “OLDIES:..AND THE Dili’ AND GREATS FROM THE PAST-BACK | 
OF NOSTALGIA FOR THE FIRST TIME IN DECADES, 10 BE| 
INTERRUPTED BY JOE. i| 
HOLD ON TO YOUR HATS, i cing was | HOFER BEVERAGES 
LADIES AND GENTLEMEN, (My FAVORITE BECAUSE} LADIES AND GENTLEMEN! 
HERES A HOT ITEM FROM : TE} werten vawwes 
SOPHIE TUCKER, WORTH $25! A b 5 


YOUNG ACTRESSES LINED THE BLOCK, TRY-|[JOE GAVE THE VERY FIRST EXPOSURE EVER TO SUCH] [BUT JOE WAS UNDAUNTED BY THIS. HE HAD 
cose eee ey SW aN SebrOR ONCE NEY Mabe ITOUCH || We VINICATIONOF UNCLE BON ROBIE 
Z FREY NEVER CAME BACK. "_|] HAbIO HOST Gr ine 20.6 WHORE CAREER 


7H] War OUGHAHOLD THe LITTLE BASTARDS. | 
YOU REAUZE, ONCE WE MAKE IT. JOE, WELL]. (|| THINKING He Was OFF THE Ala : 
NEVER COME BACK ON YOUR SHOW. / 5 


‘WHATS BEEN SAID OF UNCLE OON OVER THE 
ELY FALSE HE’ A WONDERFUL 
WOMAN, A.GREAT RADIO PERSONALITY, AND HE 
NEVER SAID THOSE B 

WORD FROM HOF 
ERAGES. LISTEN. CA 
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2 WE'RE NOT OFF THE SHOW ALSO DIVERSIFIED INTO OTHER AREAS, WITH SPORTS 
THAT OUGHTA HOLD wOUR EE ue ley YE TE p) WE HAVE FOUR-TIME KARATE CHAMPION BRUCE 
INFECTED ASSHOLE- BRAINED Cem SIR SRL TE BSTE OEY Se 


LING, COME -DRUAK. ALRESPONSE, FROM THE KARATE STANOPONT, BRANOO. 


VIEWERS, YOU SCUMBAG | Ba saccct Sed UE eran ae rere aca 
SUCKING SHITHEAD. EN hig PGs OES UE 


TEAR Une A oad Sea AN ROUEN 
‘OUT YOUR SPLEEN, OR y 


“ANID PEOPLE OF UNCERTAIN TALENT fe MOST IMPORTANTLY, ANYONE] [IN 
NO BACKROUND, WITH NO irae | FROM THE GOLOEN ERA OF HOLLY [LATER OETERMINED THAT THE Cal 

[REASON FOR BEING ON WEG0 WHO STILL WALKED THE | |CITEMENT= FROM BEING ON Jf’ SHOW. JOE 
[EARP Was BOOKED. ED IT WITH HIS USUAL APLOMB, 


COOKBOOKS, AND NUMEROUS PHILOSOPHICAL AUTOBIOGRAPHIES. AS. 
BACK AS 1959), HE PENNED THEIRST MARIN MONROE BIOGRAPHY] 

ISRENT SeREEN. ALA" SEE INVRERIO NOURNALIST SOE ENROLED IN 

THENSCARED STRAIGHT” PROGRAM AT RAHWAY PRISGN CNROLLED IN 


Z TEST THING F 
ee WET TO BE ON Your sHow, } => | [SUCK THE SNOT ) PUNCH MAH FACE! You THINK ‘YOu DUMB | 


yt Mee We WATCH I BOT THE || OUTTA My NOSE!/ IT's FUNNY? COME ON AND MOTHERFUCKER | 
ws ‘BED WAS: > BAER ETE AC BRLTERL AT PUNCH MAH FACE SO AH WELLHOE| 


FERNEY. SOUTH DAKOIA. JAR IT THEY! PRDESSSSEANN. CAN BITE OFF YOHEADIANE ty 

| FERNEY SOUTH DAKOTA. ULe . 2 ks TR Raa 
{ * 3 END Ue A, 
i |: is : 006! 


UNDRECEDENTED IN MODERN COMMUNICATIONS. | THE SHOW WENT ON'ARD ON" NOONE 
LIMING Fasinan INTERRUPT: FHELATE MOVIE, 10 TIMES A WEEK 


[Genes TERE WAS A LEVELOF OURNAITIC GUIRY] (1OE RAD MOVED TON 53. AND] ae TOE HAS AUTHORED FILM HISTORIES, MEMORY LANE 


[ON THURSDAY MAY 74_1978, JOE FRANKUN CUT THE BLUE RBEON AT eT) MEMORY LANE WAS THE SPARK THAT 
Pie RARE SoG op saat Pains On TH AVENUE TE BUTS. > ROB TH AOR 
GaaeeR Pree PAN akUsMES Fox THOse WHO ACTUALLY CAME TO | @alcyuan a VAST AND GREAT AMER: gl IVE 
CAN RESOURCE, OR CALL HIM THE 
EPITOME OF TELEVISION'S WASTELAND. 
WHATEVER YOU CALL HIM, JOE FRANK: 
LIN IS THE GRAND WIZARD OF THE 
LATE-NIGHT IDIOT BOX, AS OF 1980, 
HE HAD CONDUCTED 12.000 INTER 
VIEWS, SEEN 67000 GUESTS. T 
FRANKLIN INTERVIEWING TECHNIQUE 
IS TAUGHT IN THREE COLLEGES, THE SHOW 
BOASTS MILLIONS OF NEW VIEWERS WITH 
ITS NATIONAL CABLE HOOKUPS. TV’ PER- 
SONALITIES FIZZLE INTO OBLIVION, 
TAU SHOW HOSTS EXPIRE FROM THE 
q AIR LiKE FIREFLIES BUT JOE, THE PIO- 
(MEER OF THERA LL STL |EMAINS. THE 
DUNOED Wd aie ‘ORE, 
va You CaN T pias a 


Ning fort NEVER ‘EHON. AUN v 


30, THe GHOSTS OF BYGONE SHOW 
sieve ‘UPIN vaeute™ i 
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Business 
OPPORTUNITIES 


Headshop. Want your own? 
For national list wholesale suppli- 
ers, $10, IBI, 4171 SR. 235, 
61B, Ada, Ohio 45810. 


Job creativit roduction. 
‘OL. GRIFFIN, INC, PO. Box 
16496, Baltimore, " Maryland, 


21217 Send a $4 money order. 


RECIPES 


Stop plant theft. Install your 
‘own indoor or outdoor security 
system. $195 to $1,500. Free cata- 

. GREEN MOUNTAIN TECH- 
NOLOGY, Box 6007, Santa Rosa, 
Ca. 95406. 


1,000 watt metal halide Gro- 


lights, designed to grow the finest. 
S models tating £3139, GROW 
FACTORY, PO. Box 7581, River- 


side, Ca. 92513. (714) 687-8666. 
Free Brochure! 


TRAVEL 


Educational Materials: | Bug- 
ging, wiretapping, remote control, 
electronic detonation. Catalog $1. 
ATLS, PO. Box 4068, Dearborn, 
MI 48126. 


DMSO-the miracle solvent 
you've heard so much about. 99% 
‘purity. 8 oz. bottle $21.95 post 
|. Catalog $1 or free with order. 
HEM-LAB SUPPLY, 1406 N.E. 
50th, Seattle, WA 98105. 


“Justa” little TH.C. 

she pennant, $2 each, KAT BIRE- 
LEY, 549 Fletcher, Indianapolis, 
Ind. 46203. 


Perfect hash brownies ev 
time! Failsafe recipe $2. STONEY 
Box 825, Westminster, MD 21157. 


Produce your own hash in- 
stantly wih two simple tech- 
niques. It's very easy and no mess. 
Send $1 to TUNCE ENTER- 
PRISES, PO. Box 2647, Miller, Indi- 
ana 46403. 


Hawaiian marijuana butter in- 
structions. Bake super brownies 
$1. PUNABUTTER, Box 10874, 
Lahaina, Hawaii 96761. 


GROWING AIDS 


icultural enzymes. 100% or- 
enie activates fertilizers, = 
germination, increases 
tency, detonifieeneutralzes “all 
soils, mellows hardpan. Guaran- 
teed results. 4 oz. concentrate 
$8.95. NITRON, PO. Box 889, 
Lemon Grove, CA 92045. 


Home grown plant food for su- 
rior weed, 12 oz. concentrate. 
ind $6.95 to: HIGH HOPES, PO. 

Box 9759, Phoenix, AZ 85068. 


New 1981 catalog from Domes- 
tic Growers Supply includes: 
Commercial Greenhouse Carbon 
Dioxide Generator (CO,)...Col- 
lapsible Nylon Water Tanks 
Hand and Battery Powered Water 
Pumps. ...16 Ilb. Gas Powered Wa- 
ter Pump...Battery Operated 
Timing Valve for Irrigation... .Fer- 
tilizer_Proportioners.... Soluble 
‘Seaweed Powder. .. 1 and 12 gal- 
lon Heavy Duty Polyethylene 
‘Growing Bags... ‘Depot’ Seedling 
Containers 2”x 10". . Dripand Mist 
Irrigation Supplies. Greenhouse 
Supplies...Our Sth Year Catalog 
$1, refundable DGS, Box 809M, 
Cave Junction, OR 97523. 


% Ib. buds, 3 Ib. plants. Grows 
the biggest indoors or out Byelec- 
troculture plus giant vegetable 
growing methods. Send $10 to: 
COAST. RANGE RESEARCH, 
PO.B. 366, King City Ca, 93930. 


HydroTech. The ultimate in 


hydroponic technology. Send $1 
(refundable) for catalog: HYDRO- 
‘TECH, 1406 NE 50th, Seattle, WA 


98105. 
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Free travel guide plus free cata- 
logue. Don't leave without one. 
BML SALES, Dept. HT2, 352 Park 
‘Ave. South, New York, NY 10010. 


Unbelievable 10 day summer 
tours to cannabis growing region 
of Morocco and farms. Listed 

ce, Ist class. Send $2 and 
ASE. to MILLINGTON 
GUIDES, 2155 Bamum Ave, 
Stratford, Conn. 06497, (203) 
377-4020. 


MERCHANDISE 


Mirror stash boxes cleans your 
smoke. Lines your coke. The best 
stash box on the market. $10. EX- 
PRESSIONS IN GLASS, PO. Box 
5072, Scottsdale, AZ 85261. 


International Cannabis Grow- 
ers Association four-color no-iron 
tshirt. Specify size $6.95 PPD 
Write for free catalog. CALIFOR- 
NIA TSHIRT ART, 6467 Van Nuys 
Bivd., 224 Van Nuys, Ca. 91401, 


Budweiser trays 16”x 11” Your 
choice 100th anniversary or Bud- 
weiser label. $5 each. TRADE- 
MARK, Box 423, Owosso, Michi- 
gan 48867, 


Bumper sticker. “Warning: I 
brake for hallucinations’© HWS 
80. $1 each to QUOTEJAS, 2304 
Hancock Drive, Suite #9, Austin, 
Texas 78756, 


Satin its, etc. For musicians, 
etc. SATIN SALES, Dept. 33, 7 
SouthSth treet, Minneapolis, MIN 
55402. (612) 333-5045. 


Erotic audio cassettes. Guaran- 
teed. Real people doing the real 
thing, no scripts. Free catalog. 
FANTASIA, Box965-AC, Melville, 
NY 11747, (516) 673-0330. 


Shakti shoes and sandals. The 
ultimate walking shoe. 30-70% 
off. Call for free brochure. 
800-336-3750. VA residents 703- 
435-3367. 


Immoral minority bumper 
sticker. $2. PO. Box 1262, Newport 
Beach, CA 92663. 


Fireworks, buy direct. Price 
list, send $1 to ACE FIREWORKS, 
Box 221, Dept. HT. Conneaut, 
‘Ohio 44030. 


OPPORTUNITIES 


Stimulants wholesale: _RJS, 
RJ8, blue and clear, 26 varieties all 
contain caffeine, phenylpropanol- 
amine, ephedrine sulphate. Prices 
start at $45 per 1,000, CARDEN 
PHARMACEUTICALS (615) 843- 
0235, Daisy TN 37319. 


Mailing list of 300 super head 
shops nationwide on self-adhesive 
labels. $49. MERCHANT AIDS, 
Box 990, Athens, OH 45701. 
(614) 5937191. 


PUBLICATIONS 


ee tap check number. 
thesis reports: hash oil, 
Burt’ r2e 83" exch ispeaty) J 
BOLEN, Rt. #1, Box 310A, Elkton, 
Fla. 32033, 


Te 
Clrepacker ) 
Themoctn at gyn ete 
i onda hth roe age 


‘rereaang a pee & sea 
oe pays lor teal the fest use 
eno solvents 
| precigon machined aluminum 
ossder pres 
PH Machine — send Si for brochure 


| HAMMOCKS 


SATAN MEXICO 

+ REE Corr Brocrure 

1 MONEY BACK GUARANTEE 
STAR ROUTE wamuocns 


Bostens, tor sexon 


PETS 


wap SHOP BY MAIL 


det ee, oes ns Ema wh heed 
Malo Ma Catalog Hod the es Be 
ating ss dg nam dc in 
ed ee tater here ha 
stnwd he comma & pny elo Ml The 
tangs FREE fh eg 

roe Mallow Mal bo 595, Old he Sto, 
TOTS wall (212) 99-0745, 2 bee 


GRO-POT 


rowers - tired of high prices - grow your 
favorite plant in your home with this easy hassle free 
method and harvest high quality bumper crop without 


gardening experience. 
Gro-Pot cont 


1S special growing medium fortified 


and pre-mixed with 10 different nutrients, which are 
released to growing plants up to 6 months. This 
growing medium is the favorite of commercial growers 


because high quality plants can be grown consistently 
with minimum care and work. Plants grown in this 
medium are large, hush, and Resa a ppeery ecause al 


essential nutrients for 
placed where roots grow. 


are premixed and 


Gro-Pot kit comes complete with 12" x 10” plastic 
container with fortified growing medium, Gro-Lite, peat starter 


pellets and c 


plete growing instructions only for $29.95 + 


2.00 for handling and postage. No C.O.D. please. 


Send check or money order to Plant Research Division 
P.O. Box 5704, Santa Monica, CA 90405. 


POT ROCKS 


A foolproot 
hydroponic 
system. 
Proven to 
grow finest 


for pennies! 
COMPLETE 
KIT 
Pot w/water- 
food indicator 
Special nutrient 
*Genuine lava rock 


ony 89.95 
plus $2 postage & handling 
Send Check or M.O. to: 
IGC ENTERPRISES 
P.O. BOX 1709 
INNORMAN. OK 73070 


MISCELLANEOUS 


HERBS AND HIGHS 


College students! Improve 
your grades. Send $1 for your 356- 
age, term paper catalog. 10,250 
available. Box 25916, Los ‘An- 
geles, CA 90025. (213) 477.8226. 


POSTERS 


How stoned are you? Find out 
with the head scale! Send $4 to 
HIGH FRONTIER, Box 1411, San 
Gabriel, Ca. 91776. 


Stimulants and sleep aids. 
Wholesale prices. Many many 
variations. Extremely competable 
prices on quantities. Call for quotes 
{oday. (712) 347-5937, MIDWEST 
PHARMACEUTICAL COMPA- 
NY, PO. Box 2005, Council Bluffs, 
Iowa. All pills contain caffeine, 
phenylpropanolamine (HCL, 
Ephedrine sulfate. 


Inexpensive herb capsules. 
Free catalog. KAVA-KAINE, PO. 
Box 3930, San Diego, CA 92103. 


Keep your herb fresh 
Jong or short periods of time. 
PO. Box 32, Riverdale, NJ. 07457. 
Info well worth it. Prompt reply. 


REAL ESTATE 


“Hidden Harbor.” 650 acres, 2 
miles frontage (downeast) Maine 
coast, secluded cove, extra private 
house $400,000. Owner will take 
terms. GLENN JACKSON REAI- 
TTY, 151 Broadway, Bangor, Maine 
04401 (207) 942-7447. 


THE GENUINE UNI-PHOTO ID 


0 4 B FOOLED BY CHEAP IMITATIONS | 
‘ONLY...THE GENUINE 
‘UNEBVOTO 1D ACTUALY 
ESEMELES YOUR STATE 
DRIVER LICENSEI (i) 


T.H.C. 
NEW REVEALING BOOK 
18 years research into 
“Botony & Chemistry of 
CANNIBIS SATIVA” 
*J.ES., $15.00 Inc. Postage 
Box 2381, Vista, CA 92083 


SAVE, SAVE, SAVE, SAVE 


PILLS, PILLS, PILLS, PILLS 


Legal stimulants, diet aids 
and sleep aids. 33 different 
kinds, BT72s, RJ8s, DEXs, 
335s, 714s, eggs, 1278, RUSS, 
18789s, 18985s, 18-906s, 
RSs, etc, etc. $95.00 per 
1000, jess for larger orders. If 
wearenotalready thelowest 
in price we will match or 
BEAT any other advertised 
price in this or any previous 
‘edition of High Times maga- 
zine. Call or write for free bro- 
chure, phone answers 24 
hrs. a day, 7 days a week. 
Sorry, noC.0.D.s 
‘THE PITTSBURGH 
PILL EMPORIUM 
PO BOX 7003 
Pittsburgh, Pa. 15215 
(412) 


HOOKER 
T-Shirts 


NEVER PE 
‘SAY Tan Shirts 
NO quantity & style. Sen 

corde: to MIKAL JO 


STYLEA 70102, Oakland Park 


Please specity 


$7 


sign, on Qual 
check of money 
N T's. P.O, Box 
FL 99934 


UNBELIEVABLE! 


—PHARMACEUTICALS— 


HOW TO 


GET 


THEM 


STIMULANT DISTRIBUTORS, 


We offer al adverized pills along with 
new UNsdvertised Lines. Prompt and 
{tiandly service. Same dey shipping. Our 
prices start at $ 36.00 per 1,000 and go to 
$ 4.50 on Large orders. Also available on 
request, Slonpaids. CALL NOW for price 
quotes. 

Warshowe 1 - 712947-5957 

Warehouse it - 712-347-5902 

Midwest Pharmacsutical Co. 

CCouneil Butts, 1owa 51501 


‘ThsPhone-Guard querantoos 
acy. [takes soconds to install. A red 
light goes on to alert you to listeners 
(hroudh an extension. ewitchboard or 


Sirs tap) etal ore sy us 
Undnow only 40 95 MC/VISA, Choc, 
oo SSR ch. Dept HT 
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cushions of foam, and where the constant 
darkness on the platforms carries a whisper 
of sterile elegance and dangerous utopias. 
The DC. subway would be a good setting 
for a chase between the Dream Police and 
the Last Free Man in the year 2084. It 
shoots me along like an aluminum cross- 
bow, and within minutes I am back at the 
Presidential, where, naturally, Ihave 
missed connections with Jeff. I spend an 
anxious two hours prowling the corridors 
with the constant guttural jabber of the 
Russians stabbing at my paranoia 

Finally, desperate, I head outalone on the 
subway toward the White House and Rea- 
gan'sinauguration—the sorry spectacle that 
has precipitated all this unthinkable misery 
and idiocy. But I have waited too long. The 
subway is packed. Full to the brim and run- 
ning over. Not, however, like a Manhattan 
subway at rush hour. What I am observing 
now isa ghastly, ghoulish spectacle, a surreal 
madhouse, a plush, foam-footed nightmare. 

All along the platforms of this sinister, 
elegant subway, in which all the conductors 
might be cousins of Hal, the computer, there 
is a howling, crazed, shoving, stampeding 
throng. But not the usual subway crowd, the 
mixture of working class and professionals 
elbowing each other for a seat home. The 
D.C. police have cordoned off all the streets, 
emptied them of taxis, cars and buses, emp- 
tied them of everything, in fact, but VIP 
cars and vans, the top-chop participants— 
and all these wildly enthused Republicans, 
these capering realtors and insurance 
agents and YAFers are forced to travel to 
the White House by subway. The same 
mink coats and ermines and evening gowns 
and morning suits and Harris tweeds that 
adorned the festivities last night are once 
again in evidence, but they are pinching, 
biting, scrambling, jostling, lunging all over 
each other in their frenzy tobe seated, Itisa 
grotesque spectacle. In the middle of the car 
where I end up, shoved forward by the 
sweating, beminked wave, there isall kinds 
of room, but no one moves to fill it. These 
are either subway neophytes or bone-lazy 
dullards. They all pile up near the exits, 
jammed together like gropers—and at 
every station they press back and forth like 
abloodthirsty mob, determined to keep the 
Bastille from falling. People in Bill Blass cre- 
ations and tuxedos are kneeing each other 
in the groin, swearing. At every stop, the 
doors are held open for what seems hours, 
as the black conductor pleads with his pass- 
engers to behave with some modicum of 
sanity and civilization—but the caterwaul- 
ing mob only greets him with cries, jabs 
and more knees to the groin, It is like a bar- 
room brawl in the middle of Bloomingdale’. 
Iam next to a merry, giggling, obviously 
upper-crust Italian-American family that 
keeps yelling across the car and warning 
| each other to watch for pickpockets. Unlike 
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the grim marauders who keep waging the 
battle of the subway doors, committing un- 
speakable atrocities on each other, they are 
treating all this as a game, a madcap soirée. 
At the White House stop the frenzied mob 
is disgorged like toothpaste mashed from a 
tube. 

Three huge escalators angle up toward 
the chilly sunshine, and they are crowded, 
crammed with the desperate mob—still jos- 
tling, falling all over each other in their 
wild, insatiable desire to see Ronald Reagan 
become their next president. They have 
abandoned all reason and restraint. They 
are practically slavering with glee. Two of 
the escalators are moving upward; the oth- 
er is still, a solid mass of people biting and 
elbowing each other on each one. I take my 
place on the central escalator and the mob 
closes around me like lemmings. All 
around there seems to be a fervid, rabid 
hum, a groundswell, an insistent beat: 
“Reagan, Reagan, Reagan“-hypnotic, chant- 
edlike a voodoo incantation against the out- 
er darkness. Suddenly—wild screams! A 
catastrophe. The righthand escalator, for 
no apparent reason, has gone berserk and is 
carrying its full cargo of passengers back 
down to the depths where they are falling 
off and rolling all over each other like 
oranges. Shrieks! Howls! ‘Then bursts of 
crazed laughter as the chosen ones, the 
ones who will make it through the gates of 
paradise, mock their falling brethren. "Start 
spreading the news’ carols the family 
ahead of me. I stagger off the escalator like 
Dante emerging from the seventh circle. 


“Mr. President! Mr. President! he crowds. 
We can'tcontrol them any longer. They've gone 
insane with joy!” 

“Great, Dixie, great. That's what we need: 
enthusiasm! By gosh, I can remember the 
crowds at the Big Ten football games, back 
when I was a boy, The warmth! The spirit! 
That's what this country needs to get back on 
the track again!" 

“But Mr. President..." 

“Don't call me Mr President, Dixie. Re- 
member what I told you. No formality, Its just 
plain Ron’ 

“Yes, Mr. President... mean Ron. You 
don't understand, I mean these people have 
gone really insane? They'e rioting in the street, 
They're tearing down the Capitol, uprooting 
trees! We have reports of howling mobs literally 
ripping each other to bits and devouring each 
other. Sir, Ron, we can't handle it any longer 
What in God's name can we do?” 


I let the eddies and currents of the crowd 
carry me to the west White House lawn 
where President Ron will face the Pacific as 
Warren Burger administers the oath of of- 
fice. By now the frenzy has abated. Clots of 
people are pressed against each other in the 
mud, peering over barricades. The presi- 
dent, the vice-president, the Supreme 
Court justices, the wives, everyone isa dis- 
tant blur over the fences, Reagan takes the 
‘oath—but the speakers are malfunctioning. 
“About time! screams an obese gentleman 


in a Stetson, a cigar clamped between his 
teeth, a transistor-radio plug in his ear. He 
applauds and looks around wildly. Reagan’s 
speech begins, crackles, blurs, and then 
dims out completely. The speakers have 
broken down, and you can only hear bits 
and scraps over the various transistor ra- 
dios. I catch a smidgen of Reagan bawling 
maudlinly, his voice cracking, over the di- 
ary of some World War I casualty. He seems 
tobe beside himself. “Thattaboy!” screams 
the man in the Stetson. 

"God!" I think to myself. "This is probably 
the worst coverage of a major media event in 
modern journalistic history! [ean't even see 
or hear what's going on, For all I know, Rea- 
gan is reciting 20 Mule Team Borax com- 
mercials up there’ 

“Thattaboy! Give it to 'em!" screams the 
fat man in the Stetson, bloodlust in his eyes. 


The fat man wipes his 
palms on his tie and 
extends his hand. 
“Glad to meet you. Im 
Hunter Thompson’: 


“My friends and fellow Americans, as I stand 
up here, staring out upon this broad and proud 
land, with its waving wheat fields, its giant 
oaks, its industry, its verdant fields and blue 
skies, I think to myself—I think—by crackie, 
what is it I think? Heh, heh! Seems to have 
slipped my mind completely! Whatever it was, 
it was a good ‘un. Yessirreebob, when old Ren- 
nie Reagan comes up with an idea, he doesn't 
shit around. But, meanwhile, I thought Id tell 
youa little joke, about the Polack nun and the 
dwarf with the vibrator...” 


Plunged into what seems a permanent 
funk, I let the ermined crowd, still chuck- 
ling and cackling, whirl me back through 
the subways. No more jostling. No more 
gnawing at each other. A deadly glee seems 
to have seitled over everyone. At the Presi- 
dential, I hook back up with Tiedrich, and 
we wander back up the streets to get a van- 
tage point for the inaugural parade. The 
crowds seem to have turned surly. When 
we reach a rise ina little park, people are 
tearing up bricks and piling them on top of 
each other to get a better view. We stand 
next to a pimpled, uniformed character 
whose name tag reads “Presidential Chauf- 
feur, Manson" and who eyes us suspicious- 
ly. We stand, We stand some more. Jesus 
freaks prowl through the park, screaming 
at everybody to repent. A bum is swaying 
precariously on his little pile of bricks. A 
helicopter keeps passing overhead. More 
people are scaling the brick walls of nearby 


buildings and clinging to the windowsills. 
We wait. The hours stretch into days, 
weeks! An evil gray pall has descended— | 
over the entire world. 

Finally, after what seems to have been a 
delay of several centuries, it appears. The 
presidential motorcade. Slow. Stately. An 
open convertible, and on each side of it, a 
troupe of grim-faced Secret Service men— | 
all suitably attired for the hamburger joint, 
plodding along in grim unison. Perched on 
top of the convertible is what looks to me, 
from this distance, like an inflatable rubber 
Ronald Reagan doll, smiling and waving 
and turning around. I can practically see 
the revolving key in its back. The crowd 
cheers, waves hundreds of little American 
flags. The bum teeters on his pile of bricks, | 
catches his balance. He belches. Then the 
president has passed. And behind him, | 
Bush, another little American flag in his 
hands, waving it and flailing hisarms, a tru- 
ly demented expression on his face. What 
seems to be the sound of a dozen or more 
military bands wats in from the distance, 
along with the clop-clop of hundreds of 
horses, all of them, apparently, dropping 
huge turds on the streetsas they pass. (This. 
has become a matter of some concern, es- 
pecially to the marching bands who have to 
wade through the stuff. Weamble on back to 
the hotel. The bum is still swaying back and 
forth. Bush is still waving his little flag 
Along with hundreds of other people, we 
try to cut through a vacant lot and wind up 
clambering along huge, tottering piles of 
jagged cement, while over on one side two 
people dressed as M-11 missiles are dancing 
ajig. Someone passes us an incomprehensi- 
ble Marxist pamphlet full of misspellings, 
which advises us to disregard everything 
that is being written and broadcast, includ- 
ing the pamphlet itself. We finish a meal at a 
fast-food vegetarian restaurant and swing | 
back in time to see the end of the parade: an 
equestrian squad of bearded mountaineers 
in coonskin caps, carrying rifles, and, be- 
hind them, the Mormon Tabernacle Choir 
‘ona float, lip-synching”God Bless America 
Then the parade passes by, and the crowd 
closes in from both sides. The streets are be- 
ing drenched to clean away the horseshit, 
and the park is in a shambles. 

Nighttime in Washington, D.C. The first 
evening of the New Age. Fireworks ex- 
plode over the Washington Monument in 
chains of coruscating color, streams of fire, 
accompanied by the kind of crackling and 
banging Napoleon must have heard at Wa- 
terloo. Another counterinaugural. Night, 
blessed night, descends on Washington, 
DC,, hides it, surrounds it 

‘The next morning I am on the Amtrak 
back to New York City. Back to the city of 
slashers and Jesus-freak assassins and 
puke-soaked subways and the New York 
Post. Back to relative sanity and coherence. 
Like leaving Hitler's Eagle's Nest for the 
comforts of Auschwitz. Munching on a 
cheeseburger, I notice an incredibly fat ge 
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SOUNDS 


JOE “KING” CARRASCO 


e was eating a combo platter at the Ukrainian Social 
Club on New York's Lower East Side (pie a la mode for 
dessert), Joe “King” Carrasco, star of numerous Tex-Mex 
bands and currently the leader of one of the hottest nue- 
vo-wavo bands in the land, was in town for a special per- 
formance on "Saturday Night Live’ The King waved his 
forkful of bigos ceremoniously in the air. “The one thing I learned 
on the Stiff tour” he mumbled through stuffed cabbage, “is that I 
wanna play more Third World countries, We went over big in 
Spain, they mobbed us there. I wanna tour South America. 

“I wanna go over down in the jungle, that’s where I want to hear 
my stuff. ‘Caca de Vaca’ on our album is about Palenque. Pa- 
lenque’s where all the mushrooms are. Caca de vaca is “cow shit 
the mushrooms come out of the cow shit. Caca de vaca is the thing 
down there. You go out and get some mushrooms during rainy sea- 
son, At six o'clock in the morning a guy rides up on a horse and 
sells you mushrooms or he gives ‘em to you, you can find ‘em every- 
where. It's in the jungle, and the pyramids are everywhere. And 
everybody’ eating mushrooms. You get among the pyramids on 
mushrooms—the Mayans built ‘em about two thousand years ago, 
right?—and you can feel the vibe there. The Indians were eating 
mushrooms, It's paradise, man’ 

Carrasco is a wiry guy and a fast talker, It hard not to like him 
the instant you meet him, and his music projects the same kind of 
magic good times as his conversational style. His vibes come from 
years of playing on both sides of the Tex-Mex border with the top 
musicians around. “I like to play rhythm guitar” says Carrasco. 
“That's the whole thing with Chicano music, y'know, its rhythm, Its 
really hypnotic. Its real stony music, | tell you. All those bands are 
just getting high. Its like dance music, music allegre, happy music, 
fiesta music, and at the fiesta everybody's really out of their minds’ 

Carrasco grew up listening to Mexican music and early’60s 
rock. “Sam the Sham and Question Mark & the Mysterians are 
Chicano music; he says. “I didn’t wanna play Western music” 

‘So he went south of the border and did his apprenticeship play- 
ing in Mexican bands and eating mushrooms for inspiration. "Going 
through the jungle down there is incredible. You're a hundred 
miles from everywhere and suddenly you hear this music blasting 
‘cut of a house. It gets pretty primitive down there in sounds. In the 
Yucatan it starts getting really tropical. That's where I get inspired 
a lot. I tried to play down there for a while in Mexican bands but 
then I came back to Austin and started playing at a place called the 
Riviera Lounge with Shorty and the Corvettes’ 

It was while he played guitar in Shortys band that Carrasco's 
reputation started to grow. “In Chicano music, at those dances, you 


had to play so many different things. You play a polka, then you 
play a slow triplet for a dance song, then you play a shuffle, then 
there's a change of pace so they can sit down and havea drink, then 
a bolero. All these different rhythms, that's the neat thing about 
playing Mexican dances" 

When Carrasco formed his own band, E] Molino, he recruited 
the best local players, guys like saxophonist Rocky Morales and 
trumpeter Charley McBurney, They recorded a great album un- 
der the El Molino name, a record that presents the different kinds of 
music in Carrasco background. "On that first album! Carrasco 
recalls, “the horns are more of the west side of San Antonio sound, 
These guys are the result of twenty years of getting crazy out of 
their minds. One time Rocky Morales and Charley McBurney got 
locked into a bar after a gig and instead of trying toget out they just 
stayed there and drank until somebody came in the morning to let 
them out, Those guys are pros at staying totally crazy. They're 
experts at it. But they still play their music great, Being high like 
that inspires their music and that's what the record's about. It’ like 
Sunny and the Sunliners, most of those musicians are out of their 
minds. I played in this Chicano band, these guys would play great 
all night long and they were always happy, smiling. They're a little 
bit behind down there—this was six years ago—and I said, ‘What's 
the deal with you guys, what's going on here?” and it turned out that 
they were taking acid all those nights that we were playing.” 


arrascos new outfit, the Crowns, has stripped down the 

approach to a four-piece featuring Joe’s guitar playing 

and Kris Cummings Farfisa organ for an authentic new- 

wave sound based on the music's roots in polkas and ‘60s 

rock. The “Saturday Night Live” gig was awesome, with 

Carrasco making eightfoot leaps into the audience 
while they played an extended version of "Don't Bug Me Baby’ 
with drummer Mike Navarro and bassist Brad Kizer pounding out 
a beat that had the audience dancing in the aisles. 

The new record, Joe “King” Carrasco and the Crowns, is loaded 
with toe-tappers like “Buena? “Houston E] Mover,” the aforemen- 
tioned "Don't Bug Me Baby” and "Caca de Vaca’ and "Federales! 
Carrasco explains that most of his songs are based on experiences 
he’ had or heard about. “fell in love when I was seventeen’ he says, 
“with a girl from Oaxaca. One day I went to the plaza and the fede- 
roles were taking her offand Ithoughtthey might be after me. Inever 
saw her after that. That's where the song ‘Federales' comes from. 

“Down in Oaxaca during Easter week they have the Holy Week 
roundup where they used to round up all the hippies in the area 
and send them away. ‘Federales' is kinda behind all that. ‘Rock Esta 
Noche’ on the first album is another one about Palenque. Ita story 
about a friend of mine who was in a train station at two or three in 
the morning. Everybody’ high from eating mushrooms and people 
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are tired of waiting for the train so they put a peso in the jukebox. 
Everybody started dancing and drinking tequila on the train sta- 
tion at three in the morning and the party went onto the train and 
they were going across through the jungle on the train and every- 
body’ playing guitars. ‘Rock Esta Noche’ means ‘Rock Tonight! It’s 
real magic down there” 


oe Ely is one of the brightest lights to come out of the Texas 

music scene in the last decade. He's lively and expres- 

sive singer, an excellent bandleader, and the pool of 

material he draws from himself, Butch Hancock and Jim- 

mie Gilmore is the most vital body of tunes any recent 

band out of Texas has to offer. But Ely has yet to win the 
popularity he deserves in his homeland, 

Last year Ely made his first visit to England and became an in- 
stant cult hero. The Clash showed up to cheer him on at his gigs, 
then asked Elys band to open for them on their British tour. A rec- 
ord of those performances, Live Shots, was subsequently released 
in England and made a modest splash in the States as an import 
butMCA in the United States didn think Ely was a big enough fi 
ure at home to warrant a live record at that stage of his career, so 
hometown Ely buffs have been eagerly awaiting his follow-up stu- 
dio disc, 

As expected, Ely’ new album represents a break from the more 
traditional country roots of his first records and a move more in the 
direction brought on by his new popularity with British audiences 
and particularly the interest shown by the Clash. “Its a hotter al- 
bum this time! Ely said right after finishing the final mix down in 
‘Texas. “We're bringing one part of the mix of different kinds of mu- 
sic into more prominence, were accenting the harder, rock’! roll 
aspect of the music because it reflects what I've been hearing 


around me, the whole experience of going to England and being 
exposed to other kinds of people. 


re going to use the same instrumentation we've 

been using all along except that we'll be accenting 

the saxophone more now, It's kind of a turning 

point for the group. This record is much more in a 

rockabilly direction than our music has been in 

the past, but the songs are the same, I think: 
They're still about hard living and good times. The overall identity 
is the same’ 

Just as he says, although the music is flatout rock ‘n’ roll, the 
songs are Ely country. “Hard Livin” sets the tone for the set with a 
howling rave-up that at once celebrates and laments the nonstop 
boozing and doping of the good-timing hero. Rockabilly fans will 
note with delight Ely’ kickass rendition of "Good Rockin’ Tonight” 
“Road Hog" is a great song about the joys of flooring a gas guzzler 
and feeling that Cadillac V-8 motor chase your blues away. The 
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mood changes to a more spacy feel 
for the beautiful “Dallas from a 
song written by Jimmie 
ly notes, “that we did an 
acoustic version of and it was re- 
leased in England after somebody 
there bought the tapes. I decided to 
do it with the full band the way we 
sound like now." 

Ely is sill a bit onplussed by the 
shock of his instant stardom in En- 
gland. “Its weird tobe from Lubbock, 
‘Texas’ he says, “and go to England 
and find out there's a lot of people 
there who know who you are. It was 
pretty amazing, the Clash coming 
down to see me and then asking me 
to play on one of their tours. I was 
shocked when they came down. Id 
listened to some punk rock; infact, I 
heard the Clash because they did a version of an old Sonny Curtis 
song, ‘I Fought the Law! I played their version for him when he 
‘came through town one time and he was really knocked out by it” 


ly went on to say that the notoriously violent punkrock 
audiences didn’t hassle him in England. “We didn't have 
any trouble from the Clash crowds in England. The only 
place where we had problems was here, in Los Angeles. 
Lets just say that everything in the place was flying in 
every direction and we just had to keep moving. We 
knew how to handle it, though, from playing some of the juke joints 
in the Texas Panhandle, some pretty wild scenes. Did you see the 
Blues Brothers movie, where the blues band played in a club be- 
hind chicken wire? We played in one club behind a 
chicken-wire screen. You never knew what was 
gonna get thrown at you" 
Ely feels that his move into harder 
rock didn't come a minute too soon 
because he's fed up with the 
country-music audiences 
as they stand now. “In 
the past they tried 
to promote our 
music as coun- 
try music! he 
points out, 
“and the coun- 
trymusic radio 
stations never re- 
sponded to what I was 
doing, which is fine as far 
as I'm concerned. Country 
music used to be more con- 
cerned with music, but now it seems more interested in show busi- 
ness. It seems like every time you turn on the TV you see Kenny 
Rogers or Dolly Parton singing a good country song like it was 
some middle-of-the-road show tune. 

‘Country music used to be more of a reflection of Southern peo- 
ple and now there are country discos in Brooklyn. The music busi- 
ness has turned country music into a force-fed entertainment that 
has nothing to do with what people are like out there. Its all puffy 
and middle-of-the-road, whereas traditional country used to be 
about rough times, hard livin, cheating songs and broken love. It 
used to be that country musicians would be ashamed to cross over 
to pop music and now it seems like they’re all pushing for it. Then 
you get Unban Cowboy and that's supposed to be about country 
music so they can put all these electric bulls on television. Its all 
‘one big jeans commercial. I don’t want to be a part of that, Maybe a 
few people will hear what I'm doing now and realize that what they 
see on the Grand OI’ Opry’ television show doesn’t have anything 
todo with what their parents called country music’ 1) 
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BEDTIME FOR GONZO 
continued from page 95 


tleman in a checkered suit across the aisle. 
He has rubicund cheeks anda Salvador Da- 
limustache, and he's fondling a little plastic 
model of Godzilla. I also notice that he's 


| scribbling away in a notebook and poring 


over three days worth of copies of the 
Washington Post. I catch his cye and smile. 
He grunts back. 
“Reporter?” I ask 
"Yup! he responds, and stuffs what 
seems to bea sardine-and-lettuce sandwich 
on pumpernickel into his mouth, washing 
it down with a can of 7Up. 
Inaugural, huh?’ 
“Yup.” 
So was 1.” I extend my hand. “I'm Mike 
Wilmington! 
‘The fat man wipes his palm on his tie—it 
has a phosphorescent picture of Rita Hay- 


| worth spread across it—drops his little God- 


zilla and extends his hand. "Glad to meet 
you. Hunter Thompson’ 

I stare at him in disbelief. "Hunter 
mpson?” 
rae 

The Hunter Thompsor 

“Yup. Here—want some of my Kit-Kat 
bar?" 

"But, but...I've seen pictures of Hunter 
Thompson. You don't look anything like 
him’ 

The fat man stares at me a second, takes 
another swig of 7Up and blows his nose in- 
to his sleeve, He shakes his head. "Oh, that 
guy. That's just some terminal drug patient 
from Lexington we hired as a model. Dont 
believe everything you see on book jackets’ 

Iwatch "Thompson" fora second or two. 
"You mean, you write all that stuff? You 
wrote Fear and Loathing in Las Vegas?” 

The fat man, looking bored, begins to 


| thumb through a copy of Rona Barrett's Hol- 


Iywood Gossip. “Sure, sure! 
“You were covering the inauguration?" 
“Yeah, but not as Thompson. I was using 

my other pseudonym: David Halberstam’’ 
Istare at him, utterly speechless. His little 

plastic Godzilla perched ona heap of chicken 
bones stares back. Under his breath, the fat 
man humsa few bars of “Yes, We Have No 

Bananas. 

*Well,’ I say, finally, “bummer of a con- 
vention, wasn't it?” 
‘Thompson begins picking his teeth with 

a little mintflavored toothpick. “Wouldn't 

know, I never went near Washington. I've 

been covering the whole thing froma motel 
in Davenport, Iowa. I just dropped down 
there to validate all my expense vouchers’ 

He looks over at me and, above the phos- 

phorescent lewd twinkle of Rita Hayworth, 

gives me a baleful glance. "Didnt like it, 
huh?" 
I shake my head, numb. Outside, Wil- 
mington, Delaware, rushes by in a blur. 
"Well, kid’ says Thompson, picking up 
his copy of Rona Barrett's Hollywood Gossip, 
“you got a lot to learn’ O) 


LAST WORDS 
‘continued from page 106 


He was really something” 

Kinky Friedman slept through Presidents 
Day. The last time 1 talked to Michael, a 
week before his death, I asked him if he 
would play a proposed TV special that me 
and a Lampoon editor were writing for 
Kinky. Naturally he said yes, and then he 
came up with about 15 refinements of our 
original idea. 

So Kinky reacted to Michael's death by 
barging into Levon's dressing room the sec- 
ond night at the Lone Star. Dennis Hopper 
was there and Tom Baker, moviemaker, and 
Mike Reynolds, one of our writers, and 
Corky Laing and many other members of 
the musical fraternity. 

“Here's to Mike Bloomfield,’ Kinky shout- 
ed, half crazed, lifting his Lone Star aloft in 
a sudsy salute. Half the people in the room 
didn't know what the fuck he was talking 
about. "Sheltered and safe from sorrow.” 
Kinky had once seen that on a grave in 
Idaho. 

Michael leaves his girl friend, who was on 
a dancing tour in Paris, and his child and 
ex-wife and his brother and his folks and his 
countless friends scattered across the coun- 
try. And his albums and the twonew ones in 
the can about to come out on a major label 
for the first time in years and a manuscript 
that we were working on for Hick Tags that 
will appear in the coming months. It’s about 
copping drugs on the road and he did it in 
‘one take, sitting on my living-room couch, 
cradling my little Sony in his big hands. 

Zai gesund,, Bloomer, I loved you. And 
when your check for the article comes, Im 


gonna send it to the S.F Blues Festival com- | 


mittee that they formed to honor your life 
spirit and work. AfterI take out the money to 
fix my hockey trophy. 0 


GRASS IN THE JOINT 
continued from page 59 


inmates with how much he was sucking up 
from the government teat. In. revenge, one 
of these men was able to successfully 
snatch this check right out of the asshole's 
shirt pocket without being seen. As soon as 
the loss was discovered, the entire facility 
was locked down and every inmate and his 
cubicle was searched. Nothing was turned 
up. A few weeks later this check was suc- 
cessfully spirited to the previously men- 
tioned prison. From there it was smuggled 
out and mailed across the country to a ma- 
jor department store to be cashed. (Uncle 
Sam's checks are as good as gold anywhere 
in the country for up to 90 days.) After 
being cashed, 60 percent of the original 
amount was sent back to the convict’s con- 
federates, who used this money to pur- 
chase a kilo of marijuana that was then 
smuggled into the prison. Uncle treated all 
around. Justice could never have been 
more poetic. 1) 
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JIM MORRISON 

continued from page 74 

foreign economy car. She recognized me 
and stopped to talk, inviting me to come 
with her to lunch, She didn't touch a bite of 
her meal but she managed to swallow three 
codeines, washing them down with red 
wine. She had gotten rid of the creep and 
won her court battle. Overall, she was 
much improved, though she was still 
strung out on dope. 

We made arrangements to go out that 
night and she dropped me off, promising to 
call later on. Later, when she phoned, she 
was even more stoned than she had been at 
lunch, sounding euphoric and slurring her 
words badly. I finally got her to hang up but 
as I was going out the door, the phone rang 
again, It was Pam and she was even more 
stoned than she had been just 20 minutes 
carlier, if that was possible. She had 
changed her mind about going out but 
made me promise to call her in the morning 
to ride out to Malibu with her. 

Lawoke about 11 a.m. and reached for the 
phone. A woman answered. It was Pam's 
mom, and I could detect anxiety in her 
voice. She asked who was calling. After I 
identified myself she told me Pam was 
dead. She had died in her sleep, peacefully, 
thank God, at the age of 27, and it's fairly 
certain I was the last to speak to her. 

Amemorial service was held a week later 
at Forest Lawn. Babe Hill went with me 
and many old and good friends were there. 
Ray Manzarek played organ, Pam was cre- 
mated and her ashes flown to Paris to be 
with Jim. 

I was in Paris in May of 1979 for the first 
time in more than eight years, I had been 
meaning to visit Pere La Chaise, the historic 
old cemetery in a run-down section of the 
city where Jim and Pam were buried. I took 
the metro out there and walked around the 
neighborhood until I found it. Before going 
in, I stopped in a small bistro across the 
street to have a beer and think about 
the both of them. There were some Doors 
songs on the jukebox and I played them and 
sipped my beer, recalling the time nine 
years earlier when I had come across an i 
terview with Groucho Marx. He was a big 
favorite of both Morrison's and mine. To- 
ward the end of the article, Groucho told of 
a pact he made with Harpo and Chico: 
They agreed that whoever died first would 
attempt to spiritually contact the survivors. 
The closing line was “Well, I haven't heard 
anything yet” I had showedit to Jim and we 
both got a big kick out of that line. 

I finished my beer and went over to the 
cemetery. A map of the grounds cost a franc 
and the gendarme whosold it to me pointed 
me in the direction of "Meester Jaame Mor- 
rrisonnn” The place is set on the side of a 
steep hill and I walked slowly up, checking 
occasionally on the map. The tombstones 
were old and it was difficult toread them. On 
my left, I saw scrawled on the side of a large 
headstone, "King Lizard this Way’ with an 
arrow pointing further up the hill. Then an- 
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INTERVIEW: G. GORDON LIDDY 
continued from page 68 


drug use will always be illegal? They've 
been smoking hash in Turkey and opium in 
the Golden ‘Triangle and China for centu- 
ries. I mean, it almost seems that in this 
country— 

Lippy: Yeah, | think it will continue over 
there to be the same way it is, except the 
Red Chinese pretty much got rid of it in 
China. They had a very effective means: 
They rounded up all the addicts and killed 
them. That was that. 

HIGH Times: Would you recommend that 
for here? 

Lwpy: No, I would not. Firstly, we don't 
have nearly the problem they had. And sec- 
ondly,I think that that would be an immor- 
al solution, Let them kill themselyes—and 
that's what they are doing. 

HIGH Times: Do you believe in parapsy- 
chology, ESP? 

Lippy: No. 

HIGH TIMES: I was talking to a director of 
the Parapsychology Institute for Mind Con- 
trol and the Extra Normal Phenomena. He 
expressed concern about ESP asa weapon, 
that most parapsychologists have pre- 
sumed that the Russians are spending a 
great deal of money— 

Lippy: They are 

HIGH Times: —on parapsychology. 

Lippy: There's a unit devoted to it in the 
Pentagon. 

HIGH TiMEs: There is? Do you think that 
will be effective? 

Lippy: No, I think it's bullshit. But if they 
want to do that, that’s all right. I just hope 
they don’t waste too much of the taxpayers’ 
money. 

Lippy: Do you think it would make a good 
‘weapon? 

Lippy: I don't see that. | think the weapons 
of the future involve high-energy lasers, 
even proton accelerators and things like 
that, I don't see it being ESP I think that 
stuff ought to be left to Stephen King. 
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other clue, "This way to Jim’ and a few 
more before I finally located it. The front of 
the headstone faced away from the path 
and the ground below it was covered with 
burned-out incense sticks and flowers long 
faded and wilted, The face of the headstone 
was so covered with grafitti it resembled 
the dressing-room wall of the Fillmore. 
Istood there, somewhat numbly, staring at 
the headstone, An ardent admirer had silk- 
screened a well-known picture of Jim onto 
the stone and his madeyes peered out. The 
whole effect was very eerie. I started calling, 
ly at first, then louder and louder, 
“Hey, jim! Again. "Hey, Jim, it's me, Baker! 
Again, “Hey, Jim, it's Baker. Are you there?" 
I kept this up for maybe a minute, then 
turned and walked down the hill toward 
the metro. I still haven't heard anything. [ 
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WOKE UP THAT MORNING FEEL- 

ing like shit. It was Monday, Presidents 

Day, and the rain was beating down 

and I couldn't remember the terrible 

dreams I'd had and before I even got 
out of bed my knee went out, An old hock 
ey injury. Later, when I could walk, me 
and Adriane, our art director, and Judy 
Levy, who did the Gordon Liddy portrait 
in this issue, went down to Chinatown and 
ate some dim sum and then we walked 
around SoHo, looking at the lame art in 
the galleries. After we left Judy, I told 
Adriane how depressed I felt. No reason, 
just the Presidents Day blues. 

A few hours later, I found out Michael 
had died. 

He checked out in true bluesstyle. They 
found him the morning before, Sunday 
morning, the bluest morning of all, in a 
quiet residential section of San Francisco, 
slumped peacefully behind the wheel of 
his old Mercury. Only the empty Valium 
bottle that the cops found in his jacket 
pocket, the jacket that was strewn on the 
back seat, identified him as a casualty of 
the ‘80s, Michael was that timeless. 

It wasn't suicide. Sure, he had talked 
about killing himself to Christie, his true 
blue love, she of the long legs and Scan- 
dinavian mien, a fine dancer who could 
weave wonders around his sinuous 
guitar licks. But Michael was 
too much in love with life to 
stop it. 

His problem was he 
could never shut it off. 

He wasastone insom- 
niac, and his souped- 
up Chevy of a mind 
justwouldn'tquit. No 
matter what anyone 
wastalkingabout, Mi- 
chael could give you 
17 references just so 
you could explore the 
sidestreets of the sub- 
ject, thenheldrapforan 
hour to save you the 
time and rates. 

So he had to drink him- 
self to sleep. He was stay- 
ing at my apartment in New 
York lastsummer fortwofun- 
filled weeks, and every night, 
like clockwork, hed make his 
Colt .45 run—two six-packs of 
the pint size—and then proceed 
to drink the 12 cans, one after the 
other, methodically crushing each 
empty and putting them in the paper 
bag by the couch. Then, in the middle 
of the night, hed lurch around the 
living room, stam- 


LAST WORDS 


pede through the study and puke his guts 
out in the toilet, all in hissleep. It was in that 
fashion that my Queens College ice hockey 
trophy was broken. Michael never did get 
around to fixing the statuette, but he did 


MICHAEL 
BLOOMFIELD 


1944-1981 


by Larry Sloman 


considerately clean up the slop with towels. 

He was so gentle. A big bear of a guy, 
with an ear-to-ear grin and big Negro lips 
and arms that you could forget yourself in. 
Ifhe loved you, he told you, and if he said 
something, it was gospel. 

In the last few months, that was the mu- 
sic he had turned to. I gave Dylan a copy 
of Michael's gospel album, at Michael's re- 
quest, last year somewhere in Ohio, Dylan 
took it. A few months later after he had 
gotten around to listening to it, he told me 
he loved it. Then he wondered why Mi- 
chael didn't get any shit for playing gospel 
music when he did. 

When Dylan played S.F last fall, he 
dropped over at Michael's place one night 
with Maria Muldaur in tow. They sat and 
talked and played, and the next night Mi- 
chael joined Bob onstage. Just like in the 
‘60s. Michael told me that Bob seemed hap- 
py and peaceful and Michael was somoved 
by the reunion that he gave Bob his family's 
Hebrew bible, Maybe he knew. 

‘So when Guy, a guitar player in his own 
right, called to tell me he heard the news 
about Michael on the radio in Mannys 
music store, the chills had a ring of déja vu 
to them, 

There was nothing to do but get my hair 
cut and then I called Judy from a pay 

phone booth and then 

I walked down Fifth 

Avenueinthedriz- 

ale, The city was 

holiday quiet 

and the night 

was like a 

blanket. 

At the 

Lone Star, 

Levon Helm 

was about to 

go onstage. 

“Damn; he 

drawled when 

he heard the 

news, “that'sa loss, 

He was a pioneer. 

Did you know Mi- 

cheel, Harold?” 

Levons _middle- 

aged Canadian cigar 

chewing manager shook 
his head. 

“Ho know so much. 

He could talk to you for 

hours and it was better 

than having the TV on” 

Levon said. “And he was 

the first white boy to play 

the blues and get accepted 


doing it. 
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remote ballast. $295.00. System C— 1000 watt 
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